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| DESICN_AS 


"F Avinc propoſed to write ſome Pieces on Hu- 
man Life and Manners, ſuch as (to uſe my Lord 
Bacon's Expreſſion) come home to Men's Bufeneſs 
and Buſoms, I thought it more {aristaQtory to begin with 
conſidering Man in the Abſtract, his Nature and his 
State: Since to prove any moral Duty, to inforc any 
moral Precept, or to examine the Perfection ot Imper- 
fection of any Creature whatſoever, it is neceſſaty first 
to know what Condition and Relation it is placed in, 
and what is the proper End and Purpoſe of us Being. 
| The Science of Human Nature is, like all other 7 
Sciences, reduced to a few, clear Points: There ale 
not many certain Truths in this World, I is there- © 
fore in the Anatomy of the Mind as in that of fe 
Body; more Good will accrue to Mankind, by attending 
to the large, open, and perceptible Parts, than by Ita» > 
dying too much ſuch finer Nerves and Veſſels as will 
for ever eſcape our Obſervation. The Diſpstes ate all 
upon theſe laſt, and I will venture to ſay, they bare 
| leſs ſharpened the Wits than the Hearts of Men againſt 
each other, and have diminiſhed the Practice, more 
than advanced the Theory, of Morality. If I conld © 
flatter my ſelf that this 42 has any Merit, it is in + 
ſteering betwixt Doctrines ſcemingly oppoſite, in paſſing 
over Terms utterly unintelligible, and in forming our 
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of all a temperate yet not inconſiſtent, and a ſhort. 


vet not imper fe Syſtem of Echics. 


This I might have done in Proſe; but I choſe Verſe, 
and even Rhyme, for two Reaſons, The one will ap- 

pear obvious; that Principles, Maxims, or Precepts ſo 
written, both ſtrike the Reader more ſtrongly at firſt, 
and are more eaſily retained by him afterwards. The 
_ other may ſeem odd but is true; I found I could expreſs 

them more ſhortly this way than in Proſe itſelf; aud 
3 is more certain than that much of the Force 


as well as Grace of Arguments or Inſtructions depends 


on their Conciſeneſs. I was Unable to treat this Part 


of my Subject more in Detail, without becoming dry 


and tedious ; or more” Poetically, without ſacrificing 
Derſpicuity to Ornament, without wandring from the 


Preciſion, or breaking the Chain of Reaſoning. If 
any Man can unite all theſe, without Diminution of 
any of them, I freely confeſs he will compaſs a thing 
above my Capacity. : X 


What is now publiſhed, is only to be conſidered as 
4 general Map of Max, marking out no more than 
the Greater Parts, their Extent, their Limits, and 


their Connection, but leaving the Particular to be more 
fully delineated in the Charts which are to follow. 
Conſequently, theſe Epiſtles in their. Progreſs will be- 


come leſs dry, and more ſuſceptible of Poetical Orna- 


ment. I am here only opening the Fountains, and 
clearing the Paſſage ; To deduce the Rivers, to follow 
them in their Courſe, and to obſerve their Effects, will 


pe a Task more agreeable. 8 
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Ot the Nature and State of Man with reſpec-k 


to the Univerſe. 


Of Man in the Abſtract. We can judge only with ne- 


gard to out own Syſtem, being ignorant of the Re- ; 


_ lations of Syſtems and Things, V. 17, &c. 10.68. Man 


is not therefore to be deemed Imperfect, but a Being 


ſuited to his Place and Rank in the Creation, agree- 


able to the General Order of Things, and confor-. 


mable to Ends and Relations to Him unkown; 69, &c. 
It is partly upon this Ignoranceof-future Events, and 
partly upon the Hope of a Future State, that all 
his Happineſs in the Preſent. depends, 73, &c. His 


Pride, in aiming at more Knowledge, and pretending. 


10 more Perfection, the Cauſe of his Error and Mi- 
ſery, 109, 119. The Impiety of putting himſelf in the 
Place of God, and quaging of the Fitneſs or Unfit- 


neſs, Perfection or Imper ſection, Fuſtice or Tnjuſtice; 
of his Diſpenſations, 109 to 120. The Abſurdity of 
canceiting himſelf to be the Final Cauſe of the Creati- 
en, or expecting that Perſection in the Moral 
| x: World _ 


$ * 


World which is not in the Natural, 127. to 164. The 
Unreaſonableneſs of bis Complaints againſt Provi- 
dence, while on the one Hand be demands the Per- 
- fefions of the Angels, on the other the bodily Aua 
- Gifications of the Brutes, 165. That the Gift of Rea- 
fon alone countervails all the latter, and that to 
poſſeſs any of the Senſitive Faculties in @ bigber De- 
gree, would render bim miſerable, 181, 298. That 


'' | _ _ throughout the whole viſible World, an Univerſal 


Order and Gradation in theſe is obſerv'd, which 
cauſes a Subordination of Creature to Creature, and 
e all Creatures to Man. The Gradations of Senſe, 
Inſtinct, Thought, Reflection, Reaſon, 199. to 224. 
How much farther this Order and Subordination of 
living Creatures may extend, above and below us? © 
225. Were any Part of this broken, not that Part 
only, but the Whole connected Creation muſt be de- © 
firoyed. The Extravagance, Madneſs, and Pride | 
of ſuch a Defire, 239, &c. Conſequently, the ab- q 
olute Submiſſion due to Providence, both as to our 
Preſent and Future State, 292, &c. - 


A WAKE! my Sr. Joux, leave all meaner Thiugs 
To low Ambition, and the Pride of Kings 
Let us (ſince Life can little more ſupply 


81/7 Than juſt to look about us, and to die) 


Expatiate free o'er all this Scese of Man; 58 


| A mighty Maze! but not without a Plan; 


A Wild, where weeds and flow'rs promiſcuous ſhoot, 
Or Garden, tempting with forbidden fruit. 
© Together let us beat this ample Field, 
© Try what the open, what the covert yield, 10 
The latent Tracts, the giddy Heights explore 
Of all who blindly creep, or ſightleſs ſoar; | 
Eye Nature's Walk, ſhoot Folly as it flies, 
And catch the Manners living as they riſe; 


1 
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Laugh. 
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1 SIE we muſt, be candid where we ben, os 
But vindicare the . of God to | Man, | 


Say beſt, of Gid above, or r Man bed 
What can we reaſon, but from what we know? © * 
Of Man, what ſee we but his Station here. 
From which to reaſon, or to which refer? 20 
Thro' Worlds unnumber'd tho” the God be known, 
'Tis ours to trace him only in our own; 

He who thro' vaſt Immenſity can pierce, 

see Worlds on Worlds compoſe one Univerſe, z; 
Obſerve how Syſtem into Syſtem uns,, 
What other Planets, and what other Suns: . 
What vary'd Being peoples ev'ry Star 
May tell, why Heay'n has made us as we ate. 
But of this Frame, the Bearings, an and the Ties, 
The ſtrong Connections, nice Dependencies, 30 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading Soul! 
Look d thro”? or can a Part contain the Whole? 
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Is the great Chain that draws all to agree, 


And drawn ſupports, upheld oy God, or thee ®* 
Preſumptuous Man! the Reaſon would thou find, 
Why form'd fo weak, fo little, and ſo blind? 
Firſt, if thou can't, the harder reaſon gue es, 85 . 
Why form'd no weaker, blinder, and no leſs; N 
Ask of thy Mother Earth, why Oaks are made 8 
Taller ot ſtronger than the Weeds they ſhade? 


40 
Or ask of yonder argent fields above, 15 
Why ws” s Satellites are leſs than Jovs 2 Pa 
- 10 Syſtems poſſible, if tis confeſt - 
That Wiſdom infinite muſt form the Pts 
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„ 5 
| Where all muſt full or not coberent be. Oe 45 4 


There muſt be, ſome where, ſuch a Rank as Man; 


Is only this, if God has plac d bim wrong ? | 50 


All but the page preſcrib d, their preſent ſtate; 
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And all thar riſes, riſe in due degree; 
Then, in the Scale of Life and Senſe tis plain 


And all the Queſtion (wrangle c'er fo long) 


Reſpecting Man whatever wrong we call, 


May, muſt be right, as relative to- All. 
In human works, tho” labour'd on with pain, 


A thouſand movements ſcarce one purpoſe gain; FP 
In God's, one ſingle can its End produce, = 
Yer ſeryes to ſecond too ſome other Uſe. 
So Mau, who here ſeems principal alone, 

Perhaps acts ſecond to ſome Sphere unknown, 


- Touches ſome Wheel, or verges to ſome Gole; 
Tis but a Part we ſee, and not a Whole. 8 


When hs proud Steed ſhall know, why Man reſtrains 
His fiery courſe, or drives him ober the plains; . 
When the dull Ox, why now he breaks the clod, 
Now wears a Garland, an Ægyptian God; | 
Then fhal} Man's Pride and Dulneſs 3 6E 
His Action's, Paſſion's, Being's, Uſe and End; 


Why doing, ſuff ring, check d, impell d; and bs 


This Hour a Slave, the next a Deity : 


Then ſay not Man's . Heav'n in Fault, 


Say rather, Man's as perfect as be ought; - 
His Being meaſur'd to his State, and Place, 


His Time a Moment, and a Point his Space. 
| Hearn from all creatures hides the book of Fate, 5 


Frons 


e 5 — boy 


E * S2. 43 
re Brutes what Men, from Men what Spirits know; =, 


Ot who could ſuffer Being here below ? | tis 
The Lamb thy Riot dooms to bleed to-day ß 
Had he thy Reaſon wou'd he skip and play? 1 
pleas'd to the laſt, be crops the flow'ry Food, 
> And licks the Hand juſt rais'd to ſhed his blood. . 


Oh blindneſs to the future! kindly givin, __ 
That each may fill the Circle mark d by Heavn, 
Who ſees with equal eye, as God of All, 
A Hero periſh, or a Sparrow = >: 
Atoms, or Syſtems, into ruin hurl'd, 8g 
And now a Bubble n and now a World! 0 


Hope humbly cow; with trembling pinions foar.; x; 

Wait the great Teacher, Death, and God adore! 

What future bliſs he gives not thee to know, ð 

But gives that Hope to be thy bleſſing now. as 
Hope ſprings eternal in the human breaſt;: 
Man never ic, but always to be bleſt : 
The ſoul uncaſy. and confin'd at home... 
x Reſts, and expatiates in a Life to come. Kh 


Lo! the poor INDIAN, whoſe untutor'd. Mind 95 

Sees God in Clouds, or hears him in the Wind; 

His ſoul, proud Science never taught to ſtraß 

Far as the Solar walk, or Milky way; 2 i 

Yer {imple Nature to his hope has giv'n ä 

Behind the cloud-topt hill an humbler Heay n, leo 
Some fafer world in depth of Woods embtrac d, 

Some happier iflaud in the watry waſte; 
Where Slaves once more their native land behold, 
No Fiends torment, no Chriſtians thirſt for Gold. 

To be content's his natural defire, 105 
He asks no Angel's Wing or Seraph's Fire, 


But 
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But thinks, admitted to that equal sky 7] 
His faithful Dog ſhall bear him company. 
Go, wiſer Thou! aud in thy ſcale of ſenſe 
© Weigh thy Opinion againſt Providence: 119 
Call Imperfection hat thou fancy'ſt fach, 
Say, here H E gives too little, there too much; 
Deſtroy all Creatures for thy ſport or guſt, 
Yet cry, if Man's unhappy, God's unjuſt ; 
If Man, alone, engroſs not Heav'n's high Care, 115 
Alone, made perfect here, immortal there: 
FX Snatch from his hand the Balance and the Rod? 
T3  Rejudge his Juſtice, Be the iq of Gop! 
18 % ER i 15 . FEET, 
1 la 8 Pride (my Friend) our error lies; i 
11 All quit their ſphere, and ruſh into the Skies. 120 
Pride ſtill is aiming at the bleſt abodes, 
Men would be Angels, Angels would be Gods. 
HH  Afpiring to be Gods, if Angels fell, 
1] a Aſpiring to be Angels, Men rebel : | 
And who but wiſhes to invert the Laws C84 
I Of Oxrxx, ſins againſt th' Eternal Cauſe. 
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Ask for what end the heav'nly bodies ſhine ? 
Earth for whoſe uſe? Pride anſwers, „ Tis for mine: 
For me kind Nature wakes her genial Power, 
e Suckles each herb, and ſwells out ev'ry flower; 130 
Annual for me, the Grape, the Roſe renew 
he juice nectareous, and the balmy dew ! 
il 15 For me, the Mine a thouſand treaſures brings, 
For me, health guſhes from a thouſand Springs; 
Seas roll ro waft me, ſuns to light me riſe; 135 
| j © My Footſtool Earth, my Canopy the Skies!“ 
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Put 


0 


Acts not by partial, but by gen ral Laws: 


| « And what created, perfect? Why then Man : ? 


As much eternal ſprings and cloudleſs skies, 


In bord to reaſon right, ls to ſubmit. 


F 


But erts not Nature from this gracious end, 
From burning ſuns when livid deaths deſcend, 
When Fatthquakes ſwallow, or when Tempeſts Liveep 
Towns to one grave, a Nation to the deep ? 140 
« No (tis reply'd) the firſt Almighty Cauſe, 


« Th' exceptions few; ſome change fince all began; 4 


If the great End be human Happineſs, _— 
And Nature deviates; how can Man do leſs? _ _ 
As much that end a conſtant courſe requires | 

Of Show'rs and ſunſhine, as of man's defires, 


As men for ever temp'rate, calm, and wile. 150 
If Plagues or Earthquakes break not Heayn's Selig; 
Why then a Borgia or a Cataline ? 

From Pride, from Pride, our very reas ning ſprings; - | 
Account for moral, as for nat'ral things : 2 
Why charge we Heay'n in thoſe, in theſe acquit? 155 


Better for Us, 5 might appear. -. 7 
Were there all Harmony, all Virtue her, | 
That never Air or Ocean felt the wind; EB: 
That never Paſſion diſcompos d the WO; REY 
But ALL ſubſiſts by Elemental ſtrife _ 
And Paſſions are the Elements of Li. 
The gen'ral ORDER, ſince the whole began, wn 
Is kept in Nature, and i is kept in Man. © + 


What would this ear now upward will he four, 7 "4 


And little leſs chan 2 would be more ; 166 2 


Now looking downward, juſt as griev d appears 
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To want the ſtrength of Bulls, the Fur of Bears. 
Made for his uſe all Creatures if he call, 


Say what their uſe, had he the pow'rs of all? 17 


Nature to theſe, without profuſion kind, 
The proper orgaus, proper pow'rs aflign'd, 
Each ſeeming want compenſated of courſe, 


Here, with degrees of Sw iftneſs; there, of Force : 


All in exact proportion to the State, ; 175 


Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. 


Each Beaſt, each Inſect, happy in its on; 
Is Heay'n unkind to Man, and Man alone? 
Shall he alone, whom rational we call, 


Be pleas'd with nothing, if not bleſs d with all? 189 | 


The bliſs of Man (could Pride that bleſſing find) 
Is, not to think, or act beyond Mankind; 
No Pow'rs of Body, or of Soul to ſhare, 


But what his Nature, and his State can 6 
Why has not Man a microſcopic Eye? 1 185- 


For this plain reaſon, Man is not a Fly: 
Say, what th' Advamage of ſo fine an eye? 
T* inſpe& a Mote, not comprebend the Sk)? 
Or Touch, fo tremblingly alive all oer, 


To ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore? _ | "198: 
Or quick Effluvia datting thro” the brain, 


To fink oppreſt with Aromatick pain? + * . 


If Nachre thunder d in his opening ears, 
And ſtunn d him with the muſic of the Spheres, 
How would he wiſh, that Heav'n had left him fill 195 


The whiſp'rivg Zephyr, and the putling Rill? 
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Who finds not n ad . a wiſe. | 


The Scale of ſenſual, mental pow'rs pra es „ 208" 
| Mark bow it mounts, to Man's imperial race 

From the gecen Myriads in the peopled Graſs! 

= What modes of fight, betwixt each wide extreme, 

| The Mole's dim curtain, and the Lynx's beam : 

| Of ſmell, the headlong Lioneſs between, 205 
And Hound, ſagacious ou the tainted green! | 
Of hearing, from the Life that fills the flood, 

Io that which warbles thro” the vernal wood: 

The Spider's touch, how exquiſitely fine, 


In the nice Bee, what ſenſe ſo ſubtly true ' 

| From pois'nous herbs extracts the healing dew.: 
How Inſt inet varies! in the grow ling Swine, 

Compar'd, half - reas ning Elephant! with thine; 

| Twixt chat, and Reaſon, what a nice Barrier, 2 * 

for ever ſep'rate, yet for ever near. | 

| Remembrance, and Reflection, how ally'd ! 2 

What thin Pattitions Senſe from Thought divide: 

and middle Natures, how they long to join, 

| Yet never paſs th inſuperable Line! 226 
Without this juſt Gradation, could they be | 
dubjected theſe to choſe, or all to thee? 
The Pow'rs of all ſubdu'd by thee alone, _ 

ls not thy Reaſon * thoſe pow rs in one? .# 


. a 


90 


dee, thro' this Air, this Oe _ his Earth, 225 
A Matter quick, and burſting into birth, 
Above, how high progreſſive life may go? 

aound how wide? how deep extend below ? 


195 
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Vaſt 


Alike i. in what ir gives, and what d TRA a y 12 


Feels at each thread, and lives along the line. | 216 
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Vaſt Chain Being ! which from God began, 
Nature's ethereat, buman Angel, Man, 2» 
Beaſt, Bird, Fiſh, Inſect; what no Eye can ſee, 

No Glaſs can reach! from Infinite to Thee! 

From Thee to Nothing! On ſuperior Pow'rs 

Were we to. preſs, inferior might on ours; 

Or in the full Creation leave a Void; 23; 
Where, one Step broken, the great Scale's deſtroy'd: 
From Nature's Chain whatever Link you Arcike, 
Tenth, or ten thouſandth, breaks the chain alike. 


And if each Syſtem in Gradation roll, 

Alike eſſential to th'amazing Whole; 24 
The leaſt confuſion but in one, not all 

That Syſtem only, but the whole muſt fall. 

Let Earth unbalanc'd from her Orbit fly, 

Planets and Suns ruth lawleſs thro' the Sky: 
Let ruling Angels from their Spheres be hurl'd, 2x 
Being on Being wreck d, and World on World; 
Meav'n's whole Foundations to their Centre nod, 

And Nature tremble to the Throne of God: 
All this dread Order break :- For whom? For thee? 
Vile Worm a Madneſs: Pride! Impiety 5 17 


What if the 3 ordain'd FR duſt to read, 
Or Hand to toil, aſpir'd to be the Head? 

What if the Head, the eye, or ear, repin'd 
I 0o ſerve mere Engines to the ruling Mind? 
juſt as abſurd, for any Part to claim 25 
To be another, in this general Frame: | 
Juſc as abſurd, to mourn the tasks or pains, 
The * great * Mind of ALL ordains. 


E P 1 5 F T © 


All are but parts of one ſtupendous Whole: 
Whoſe Body Nature is, and God the Soul. 260 
That, chang d thro' all, and yet in all the ame, 
Great in the Earth as in th' ethereal ftame, 
Warms in the Sun, refreſhes in the Breeze, 
Glows in the Stars, and bloſſoms in the Trees, 
Lives thro” all Life, extends thro' all Extent, 265 
Spreads undivided, operates unſpent, | 
Breathes in our ſoul, informs our mortal part, 
As full, as perſect, in a hair, as heart; 
As full, as perfect, in vile Man that mourns, | 
As the rapt Seraphim, that ſings and burns; 270 
To Him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall; , 
He fills, be bounds, connects, and e all. 


236 


246 


Cas then, nor Onvan InperfeBid name: 
24 Our proper bliſs depends on what we blame. © 
Know thy own Point. This kind, this due degree 278 
Of blindneſs, weakneſs, Heay'n beſtows on thee, .. 
Submit -in this, or any other Sphere, N 
thes Secure to be as bleſt as as thou canſt bee. 
Safe in the hand of one diſpoſing Pow'r, 3 
Or in the natal, or the mortal hour: _ * 4386 
All Nature is but Art, unknown to them 7 

All Chance, Direction which thou canſt not ſee; "iP 

All Diſcord, Harmony not underſtood” "1 ; 

All partial Evil, univerſal Good: 45), 2 
Ml And ſpight of Pride, in erring Reaſon's ſpight, 2385 
| One truth i is clear; "Fn Whatever Is, is RIGHT.” ET oe 
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pie Buſineſs of Man not to pry into God, but te 


| | : hy? 57. their End the ſame, 71. The PasSIONs, 
2nd their Uſe, 83. to 120. The PxEDoMINANT 
passion, and its Force, 122. 0 150. Its Neceſſity in 


=  7zaining our YIRTOE, 167. Virtue and Vice join d in 


| F 5 . of Life, 263. 70 the End. 


- 
; : 
* 


„ I. 
Of the Nature and state of Man with re- 
ſpect to himſelf as an Individual. 


ſtudy Himſelf. His Middle Nature; bis Powers and 
PFrailties, and the Limits of his Capacity, V. 3. to 43. 
His two Principles, SzLx-Love and REASON, 43. 
both neceſſary, 49. Sclf- Love the ſtronger, and 


direfting Men to different Purpoſes, 153. its Provi- 
dential Uſe, in fixing our PRINCIPLE, and aſcer- 


our Mixt Nature; tbe Limits near, yet the Things 
ſeparate, and evident. What is the Office of Reaſon 2 2 
187, &c. How odious Vice in it ſelf, and how we 1 
decei ve ourſelves into it, 209. That bowever, the ' 
Ends of Providence and General Good are anſwer'd. 
in our Paſſions, and Imperfections, 230, &c. How 
fe fully theſe are diſtributed to all Orders of Men, 
- 233+ how wſeful they are to Society, 241, and to the 
*Individuals, 253. in every State, and in every Age 


Know 


22 


- IF. 


N 0 OW then Thy ſelf, preſume not e God to fra 1 
The proper Study of Mankind is Man. 
plac d on this Iſthmus of a Middle State, 
A Being darkly wiſe, and rudely great: | 
With too much Knowledge for the Sceptick Side, 8 
With too much Weakneſs for a Stoic's Pride, De 
Hie hangs between, in doubt to act, or reſt, 
In doubt to deem bimſelf a God, or Beaſt ; 
In doubt, his Mind or Body to prefer, : 
| Born bur to die, and reas'ning but to etr; 10 
Alike in Ignorance his Reaſon ſuch, 55 
= Whether he thinks too little, or too much. , 
Chaos of Thought and Paſſion; all confus d; 
Still by himſelf abus d, or diſ- abus d; W 
Created half to riſe, and half to fall; 2 
| Great Lord of all things, yet a Prey to all; 3 
Sole Judge of Truth, in endleſs Error hurld: 
The Glory, Jeſt, and Riddle of the World. 


Go wondrous Creature! mount where Science guides, 
Go meaſure Earth, weigh Air, aud ſtate the Tide 20 
nſtruct the Planets in mo Orbs to run, 
Correct old Time, and regulate the Sun. 
60 ſoar with Plato to th'empyreal Sphere, „ 
Lo the firſt Good, firſt Perfect, and firſt Fair; 
Or tread the mazy round his Follow rs trod, 22 
And quitting Senſe call Imitating Gas, e 
As Eaſtern Prieſts in giddy Circles run, - 
And turn their Heads to imitate the Fun. 
| i ay teach Eternal Wiſdom how to rules © © © 
7 : Then e into . ans be a Fool! © 38 
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Superior Beings, when of late they ſaw 
A mortal Man nud all Nature's Law, 

Admir d ſuch Wiſdom in an earthly Shape, 

And * a Newton, as we ſhow an Ape. 


Could he who taught each 1 hens to roll, 2x 
Deſcribe, or fix, one Movement of the Soul ? 
Who mark'd their Points to riſe, and to deſcend, 
Explain or his Beginning, or his End? 

Alas what Wonder! Man's ſuperior Part 
Uncheck'd may riſe, and climb from Art to Art; 40 
But when his own great Work is but begun, 

What Reaſon weaves, by Paſſion is undone. 

Two Principles in human Nature reign ; 

Self-Love to urge, and Reaſon, to reſtrain; 
Nor this a good, nor that a bad we call, 45 
Each works its End, to move, or govern all: 15 
And to their proper Operation (till 

Aſcribe all Good; to their improper, III. 


CI 


Self-Love, the Spring of Motion, acts the Soul; 
Rea ſon's comparing Balance rules the whole; - 
Man, but for that, no Action could attend, 

And but for this, were active to no End. 
Fix'd like a Plant on his peculiar Spot, 
Io draw nutrition, propagate, and rot; EO” 
Or Mctcor-like, flame lawleſs through the . 55 
Deſtroying others, by himſelf deſtroy d. 


| Moſt Strength the moving Seine requires, 
Active its Task, it prompts, impels, inſpires: 
Sedate and quiet the comparing lies, 

Form d but to check, delib rate, and adviſe. 
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| Self- Love yet ſtronger, as its Object's nigh 


Reaſon's at diſtance, and in proſpect lye; 


That ſees immediate Good, by preſent Senſe, 


Reaſon, the future, and the conſequence ; 
Thicker than Arg „Temptations throng, 


At beſt more watchful this; but that more ſtrong. 
W The Action of the ſtronger to ſuſpend, 


Reaſon ſtill aſe, ro Reaſon ſtill attend: 
Attention, Habit and Experience gains, 


W Each ee , and Self-Love reſtrains. 


7 ſubtile Schoolmen nach theſe Friends to fghr, 

| More ſtudious to divide, than to unite, 

And Grace and Virtue, Senſe and Reaſon ſplit, 
With all the raſh Dexterity of Wit, 25 


Wits, juſt like Fools, at War about a Rt 
Have full as oft no Meaning, or the fame. 


A Self- Love and Reaſon to one End aſpire, - 


Pain their Averſion, Pleaſure their Deſire; 

But greedy that its Object would devour, | 
This taſte the Honey, and not wound the Rowe.” 
Pleaſure, or wrong or rightly underſtood, 


= Our e Exil, ot our greaceſt Good. 


Modes of Self- Love, the Paſſii ons we - may 2; 


Tis real Good, or ſeeming, moves them all: 


But ſince not every Good we can divide, 


| And Reaſon bids. us for our own provide; 


Paſſions tho' ſelſiſh, if their Means be fair, 


| Liſt under Reaſon, and deſerve her Care: 
W Thoſe that imparted, court a nobler Aim, 
Exalt their Kind, and take ſome Virtue's _ 
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Their virtue fix d, tis fix'd as in a Froſt, 


Tbe riſing Tempeſt puts in act the Soul, 
On Life's vaſt Ocean diverſely we ſail, 


Nor Gop alone in the ſtil] Calm we find; 


Tbeſe mix d with Art, and to due Bounds confin d, 


Preſent to graſp, and future ſtill to find, | 113 


Hence diff rent Paſſions more or leſs inflame, 
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In lazy Apathy let Stoics boaſt 


Contracted all, retiring to the Breaſt ; 
But Strength of Mind is Exerciſe, not Reſt: 


Parts it may raviſh, but preſerves the whole. 


Reaſon the Card, but Paſſion is the Gale: 


He mounts the Sorm, and walks upon the Wind. 100 


Paſſions, like Elements, tho“ born to fight, 
Yet mix'd and ſoften'd, in His Work unite: 
Theſe, tis enough to temper and employ, 
Bac what compoſes Man, can Man deftroy. 5 
Suffice that Reaſon keep to Nature's Road, 16s 
Subject, compound them, follow ber, and God. 4 


Love, Hope, and Joy, fair Pleaſure's ft many Train, 
Hate, Fear, and Grief, the Family of Pain; 
Make, and maintain, the Balance of the Mind. 110 


The Lights aud Shades, whoſe well accorded Strife 
Gives all the Strength and Colour of our Life, N 


Plcafures ate ever in our Hands or Eyes, 
And when in Act they ceaſe, in Proſpect riſe; 


The whole Employ of Body and of Mind. 
All ſpread their Charms, but charm not all alike; 
On diff rent Senſes diff rent Objects ſtrike 


As ſtrong or weak, the Organs of the Frame; 


10 


uit, Spirit, Faculties, but make it worſe; _ 


72 2 


N 


5 The Doctor fancies he has n em out. Ui 


b Ang hence one Maſter | in the W. 
3 Like Aaron's Serpent, ſwallows Ry the * 


As Man perhaps, en moment > off his ; 


Receives the lurking Principle of Death, 
W Thc young Diſeaſe that muſt ſubdue at length, 1 25 
W Grows with his growth, and ſtrengthens with his ſtrength; 2 
o, caſt and mingled with his very Frame, 


The Mind's Diſeaſe, its ruling Paſſion came: 
Each vital Humour which ſhould feed the whole, 


_ Soon flows to this, in Body and in Soul; 130 . 
Whatever warms the Heart, or fills the Head, | 


As the Mind opens, and its Functions ſpread, | 
Imagination plies her dang'rous Art. 
And pours it all upon the peccant Part, "0 


| Nature its Mother, Habit is its Nurſe; 135 5 
Reaſon itſelf but gives it Edge and Pow] r, 
As Heav'ns bleſt Beam turns Vinegar more ſow r; 
The ruling Paſſion, be it bab! it will, 


We, wretched Subjects, cho to lawful Say, 
In this weak Queen, ſome Fav 'rite ſtill oben. 
Ah! if ſhe lend not Arms, as well as Rules 
What can ſhe more than tell us, we are Fools? 


Teach us to mourn our Nature, not to mend, 442 
= 4 ſharp Accuſer, but a helpleſs Friend! i 
Or from a Judge turn Pleader to perſuade 


The Choice we make, or juſtify it made; 


Proud of imagin'd Conqueſts all along, 1 
. = but removes weak Paſſions for the ſtrong; 136 


So, when ſmall Humours gather to a Gout, 


—— — — nn . 
= 


„ We 


| Reaſon i 1s here no Guide, bur ſtill a Guard, 


ves: Nn Road muſt ever be 1 


Tis hers to re&ify, not overthrow 


And treat this Paſſion more as Friend than Foe : 


A Mightier Pow r the ſtropg Direction ſends, 
And fev'ral Men impells to ſey'ral Ends. 
Like varying Winds, by other Paſſious toſt, 
This drives them conſtant to a certain Coaſt. 


Thro' Life tis follow'd, ev'n at Life's Expence ; 
The Merchant's Toil, the Sage's Indolence, 
The Monk's Humility, the Hero's Pride, 

All, all alike, find Reaſon on their fide. 


Tb Eternal Art, educing Good from Ill, 


Grafts on this Paſſion, our beſt Principle: 


Tis thus, the Mercury of Man is fix d, 


Strong grows the Virtue with his Nature mix'd; 
The Droſs cements what elſe were too refin'd, 

And in one Int reſt Body acts with Mind. 

85 © -: 


5 rake . to the Planter's Care 


On ſavage Stocks inſerted, learn to bear; _ 
The ſureſt Virtues thus from Paſſions ſhoor, 


Wild Nature's Vigout working at the Root. 


What Crops of Wit and Honefty appear, 
From Spleen, from Obſtinacy, Hate or Fear! 


See Anger, Zeal, and Fortirude ſupply ; 


Ev'n Av'rice, Prudence; Sloth, Philoſophy 3 : 
Envy, to which th' ignoble Mind's a Slave, 
Is Emulation in the Learn'd or Brave: 


Luſt, thro' ſome certain Strainers well refin'd, . 


CIs gentle Love, and charms all Womankind. 


IE i 


160 
Let Pow'r, or Knowledge, Gold, or Glory, pleaſe, 
Or (oft more ſtrong than all) the Love of Eaſe: 


165 


170 


175% 
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Vor Virtue, Male or Female, can we name, 183 
ut w bat vill grow on Pride, or go on Shame. 


Thus Nature gives us (let it check our Pride) 
The Virtue neareſt to our Vice ally'd; 


W Reaſon the Byaſs turns to Good from III, 
And Nero reigns a Titus, if he will. . 190 


The fiery Soul | abhorr' d in Cataline, 
In Decius charms, in Curtius is divine. 


| The ſame Ambition can deſtroy or ſave, 


And makes a Patriot, as it makes a Knave. 


This Light and Darkneſs in our Chaos join'd, 195 


What ſhall divide? The God within the Mind. 
Extremes in Nature equal Ends produce, ; 


In Man they j join to ſome myſterious Ut: 
Tho! oft ſo mix'd, the Diff rence is too nice 


Where ends the Virtue or begins the Vice: | 1 


Now this, now that, the other's bound invades, 
As in ſome ne Picture Light and sbades. At 


Fools who from hence into the Notion fall, 

That Vice or Virtue there is none at all. EP 
It White and Black, blend, ſoften and unite 205 
A thouſand ways, is there no Black or White? 


Ask your own Heart, and nothing is ſo plain; 


'Tis to . them, coſts the Tims and Fain. 


Vice is a Monſter of 0 fight mien, a 
As, to be hated, needs but to be ſeen; 110 
Vet ſeen too oft, familiar with her Face, Hs 
We tirſt ceadure, then pity, then embrace. 
But where th' Extreme 0 5 Vice, was ner agreed: 1 
ASK where's the North? at tork tis on the Tuc, 


** S * 


1 | . 3 10 
22 BS. „„ 
TY | In Scotland at the Orcades, and there | --; 45 
1 At Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows where. | ie 
= No Creature owns it, in the firſt degree, | —_ 5 
Baut thinks his Neighbour further gone than he. * 
| - Ev'n thoſe who dwell beneath her very Zone, - 
Or never feel the Rage, or never own; 229 


What happier Natures ſhrink at with Afﬀeight, 
The bard Inbabirans contends 1 is ge. | 


Db 83 and vicious ev'ry Man muſt be, 
Few in th' Extreme, but all in the Degree: 
The Rogue and Fool by fits is fair and wiſe, 225 

And ev'n the beſt by firs what they deſpiſe. + 

"Tis bur by Parts we follow Good or Ill, 

For, Vice or Virtue, Self directs it ſtill; 

Aach individual ſeeks a ſev'ral Goal: 

{ But Heav's's great View is One, ed that the Whole : 

1 That counterworks each Folly and Caprice; 231 

That diſappoints th' Effect of ev ry Vice, | 

\ That happy Frailties to all Ranks apply d, 

" Shame to the Virgin, to the Matron Prill. 

Fear to the Stateſman, Reſhneſs to the Chief, 235 
Jo King's Preſumption, and to Crowds kelief. 

That Virtue's Ends from Vanity can raiſe, 

Which ſeeks no Int'reſt, no Reward but Praiſe. 

And builds on Wants, and on Defects of Mind, ; 

The Joy, the Tau, the Glory of Mankind. 240 


"PR forming each on other to depend , 

A Maſter, or a Servant, or a Friend, 

Bids each on other for Aſſiſtance call, 

Till one Man's Weakneſs grows the Strength of * 5 
Wants, Frailties, Paſſions, cloſer {till allye __ 245 
The common Int reſt, or endear the Tye: : 


ä OT Ts TILES. OY „ AJ 
theſe we owe true Friendſhip, Love fincere, | 
He: OE Joy that Life inherits here! 
vet from the ſame we learn, in its decline, 5 
5 WW thoſe Joys, thoſe Loves, thoſe Int'reſts to refign; 250 
| Taught half by Reaſon, balf by mere Decay, 
ro welcome Death, and calmly paſs away. 


Whatc'er the Paſſion, Knowledge, Fame, or Pelf, 
| Not one will change bis Neighbour with himſelf. 

| The Learn'd are happy, Nature to explore; 255 
The Fool is happy, that he knows ng more, 
| The Rich are happy in the Plenty givenzd © 
The Poor contents him with the Cate of Heaven. 

| See the blind Beggar dance, the Cripple fin EE 
The Sot a Hero, Lunatic a King, 260. . 
The ſtarving Chymiſt in his golden Views 1 
dupreamly bleſt, the Peet in his Mü, 


0 


Lee! ſome ſtrange Comfort er ty Site attend, 

And Pride beſtow'd on all, 2 common. Friede = 
ce, ſome fir Paſſon ev'ry Age ſupply, = 26 8 
hipe travels thro', nor quits us when we die. . 


Till then, Opinion gilds with varying rays 
Thofe painted Clouds that beautify our Days; 
Exch want of Happineſs by Hope ſupplyd, = 
And each Vacuity of Senſe by Pride. N 270 
| Theſe build up all that Knowledge can deſtroy ; + 
| lv Folly's Cup ſtill laughs the Bubble, Joy ; 
One Proſpect loft, another till we gain, 
| And not a Vanity is giv'n in vain; ; 
ren mean Self-Love becomes, by Force divine, 278 
| The Scale to meaſure others Wants by thine. 5 | 
Le! and confeſs, one Comfort ſtill muſt rile, 
lis this, tho' Man's a Fool, yet Go o is Wiſe. 
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- Reaſon, 132. Of that which is called the STATs 0 
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E SAY on MAN, 


Es E x III. 1 
of the ae and State of Man with re. 


e Whole Vorec one FO Rat 3 Society, "Tu. » 

| Nothing is made wholly for uſclt, nor yet $6 
- for Another, 27. The Happineſs of Animals mutu * 
al, 3. Reafon or Inſtin& operate alike to the Gos, 
of each Individual, 83. Reaſon or Inſtinct opera, 
to Society, n Ae 109. How far Societ 
carry d by Inf, Tg. How much farther b 


NaTuRE, 148. Reaſon inſtructed by Inflinct in th 
Invention of Arts, 170. and in the Forms of Society. 
180. Origin of Political eieties, 199. Origin o 
Monarchy, 211. Patriarchal Government, 216 
Origin of True Religion and Government ; from thi 
"ſame Principle, of Love, 7 &c. Origin of Su 
perſtition and Tyran . from the ſame Principle 
of” Fear, 241, &c. The Inſnence of Self- Love ope 
rating to the Social and Pulolick Good, 269. Reſts 

oration of true Religion nd Government on thei) 
firf# Principle, 285. Min Government, 289. Va 
rious Forms of each, and. Je True End OE All 
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EARN Dulneſs, learn! 4 The Univerſal Caufe 


FE; e Acts to one End, but acts by various Laws.” 
In all the Madneſs of ſuperfluous Health, 

The Trim of Pride, and Impudence of Wealth, 

Let that great Truth be preſent Night and Day; 5 

But moſt be preſent, if chou preach, or pray. | 


View thy own World: Behold * Chain 5 To 
W Combining all below, and all above. 
Gee, plaſtick Nature working to this End, 
The fingle Atoms each to other tend, 
Attract, attracted to, the next in place, N 
Form'd and impell'd its Neighbour to embrace 
See Matter next, with various Life endu d, 
Preſs to one Centre ſtill, the Gen'ral Good. 

Sce dying Vegetables Life ſuſtain, 
See Life diſſolving vegetate again. 
All Forms that periſh other Forms ſupply, _ 
By turns they catch the vital Breath, and die; 
Like Bubbles on the Sea of Matter born, 
They riſe, they break, and to that Sea return. 
Nothing is foreign: Parts relate to Whole: 
One All-encnding, All- preſerving Soul 
Connects each Being, greateſt with the leaſt; 
Made Beaft i in aid of 85 and Man of Beaſt: 
All ſerv'd, and ſerving ; nothing ſtands alone; 25 
The Chain holds on, 3 where it ends, unknown! 
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Has God, thou Fool! work'd ſolely for. 15 Good, 
Thy Joy, thy Paſtime, thy Attire, thy Food? 
Who for thy Table feeds the wanton Fawn, | | 
For him, as kindly, ſpreads the flow'ry Lawn. * 30 
Is it for thee thee the Lark aſceuds and ſings? a 
| wy tunes bis Voice, Joy elevates his Wings: 
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Shares with his Lord the Pleaſute and the Pride. 
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= 5 „. Nature's Children all divide ber Care ; 
== The Furr that warms a Monarch, warm'd a Bear. 
While Man exclaims, ſee all things for my Uſe! 45 
See Man for mine, replies a pamper'd Gooſe: 
What care to tend, to lodge, to cram, to treat him, 


26 =” + 5 7- "LE S. 

Is it for thee the L inner pours his Throat! 2 
Loves of his own, and Raptures ſwell the Note. 
The bounding Steed you pompouſly beſtride, 


Is thine alone the Sced that ſtrows the Plain? 


Ihe Birds of Heaven ſhall vindicate their Grain. 


Thine the full Harveſt of the Golden Year ? * 


Part pays, and juſtly, the deſerving Steer. | 40 1 


The Hog that plows not, nor obeys thy Call, 
Lives on the Labours of this Lord of All. 


All this he knew; but not that twas to cat him. 


- 


As far as Gooſe could judge, he reaſou'd right: 


Bat as to Man, miſtook the Mattes quite: 50 | 


And juſt as ſhort of Reaſon," Man will fall, 


Who thinks Al made for One, not One for All. 


"IO that the Pow'rful ſtill the Weak conoul, 
Be Man the Wit and Tyrant of the Whole 
NAaTvuRE that Tyrant checks; He only knows 55 
And feels, another Creaturc's Wants and Woes. | 
Say, will the Falcon ſtooping from above, 
Smit with her varying T!amage, ſpare the Dove? 


Admires the Jay the Inſects gilded Wings, 8 
Or bears the Hawk, when Philomels ings2. > 8 
Man cares for All: To Birds b be gives 35 Woode, 


To Beaſts his Furey ag to rich his Floods | 


„ 


For 


. * 
3 


| BE PF STE VHS 
For ſome his Int reſt prompts him to ptovide, 
= For more, his Pleaſure, yet for more his Pride: 
au feed on one vain Patron, and enjoy = 65 
y extenſive Bleſſing of his Luxury. 
That very Life his learned Hunger craves | 
He ſaves from Famine, from the Savage faves: 
Nay, feaſts the animal he dooms his Feaſt, | | 
And till he ends the Being, makes it bleſt. OP 
Which ſees no more the Stroke, or feels the Pain, 
Than favour'd Man, by Touch ethereal ſa gn 
The Creature had his Feaſt of Life before; : + 7 
Thou too muſt periſh, when thy Feaſt i is o'er! 231 


= 0 0 be Nang Heav'n a ien! i. 
WE Gives not the uſeleſs Knowledge of its End; 5 
To Man imparts it; but with ſuch a View, = 
4s while he dreads it, makes him hope it too. 

W The Hour conceal'd, and fo remote the Fear, 

Death ſtill draws nearer, never ſeeming near. 80 

W Great ſtanding Miracle! that Heay'n aſſign'd 

WS ls only chinking Thing, this Turn of Mind. 


50 


_— Whether wich 3 or with In inc b 

W Know, all enjoy that Pow'r which ſuits em beſt. 

9 To Bliſs alike, by that Direction tend, 85 

And find the Means proportion'd to their End. 

ay, where full Inſt inc is th' unerting Guide, 

5 What Pope or Council can they need beſide? 5 

1 Reaſon, however able, cool at beſt, Ed 

. Cares not for Service, or but ſerves when preſt; i 
WE Stays till we call, and then not often ner; 
- But honeſt Inſtinct comes a Volunteer. 

WE This too ſerves always, Reaſon never long; 

- One "0 80 right, the other may go wrong. 1 
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See then the acting and comparing Pow'rs, 


And Reaſon raiſe o'er Iuſtinct, as you can; 
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28 EPISTLES 


One in their Nature, which are two in ours; 


In this, tis God ditects, in that, tis Man. 


who taught the Nations of the Field and Wood, 
To ſhun their Poiſon, and to chuſe their Food? 160 
Preſcient, the Tydes or Tempeſts to withſtand, 
Build on the Wave, or arch beneath the Sand? 
Who made the Spider Parallels deſign, 
Sure as De-Moivre, without Rule or Line? 


Who bid the Stork, Columbus-like explore 105 = 
- Heav'ns not his own, and Worlds unknown before: 


Who calls the Council, ſtates the certain Day, 
Who forms the r, and who points the Way ? 


G OD, in the Nature of Pg Being, 1 
Its proper Bliſs, and ſets its proper Bounds: 110 
But as he fram'd a Whole, the Whole to bleſs 
On mutual Wants built mutual Happineſs : 
So from the firſt, Eternal Order ran, 
And Creature link'd to Creature, Man to Man. - 
Whate'er of Life all-quickening Ather keeps, 11 5 | 


Or breathes thro' Air, or ſhoots beneath the Deeps, 
Or pours profuſe on Earth, one Nature feeds 


The vital Flame, and ſwells the genial Seeds. 
Not Man alone, but all that roam the Wood, 


Oc wing the Sky, or roll along the Flood, 120 
Fach loves Itſelf, but not itſelf alone, „ 


Each Sex delires alike, till two or one: 
Nor ends the Pleaſure with the fierce Embrace; - 


I hey love themſelves, a third time, in their Race. 
Thus Beaſt, and Bird, their common 2 attend, 125 
The Rn nurſe it, and the Sires defend; 
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The young diſmiſt to wander Earth or Air, 
There ſtops the Inſtinct, and chere ends the Care, 
The Link diſſolves, each ſeeks a freſh Embrace, 
Another Love ſucceeds, auother Race. 139 
A longer Care Man's helpleſs Kind demands ; 
That longer Care contracts more laſting Bands: 
Ref ection, Reaſon, (till the Ties improve, 
At once extend the Int'reſt, and the Love: 1 
With Choice we fix, with Sympathy we burn, 135 
Fach Virtue in cach Paſſion takes its turn; 
And ſtill new Needs, new Helps, new Habits riſe, 
That graft Benevolence on Charities, _ 
Still as one Brood, and as another role, _ 
Theſe nat'ral Love maintain'd, habitual thoſe ; 
The laſt, ſcarce ripen'd into perfect Man, 
Saw helpleſs him from whom their Liſe began: 
| Mem'ry and Forecaſt juſt Returns engage, 145 
That pointed back to Youth, this on to Age; 
| While Pleaſure, Gratitude and Hope, combin'd, 
Sill ſpread the Int'reſt, and preſery'd the Kind. 


Nor think in Nature's State they blindly trod; 
| The State of Na ruRE was the Reign of God: 150 
| Self-Love and Social at her Birth began, | 
8 Union, the Bond of all Things, and of Man. | 
Pride then was not; nor Arts, that Pride to aid; 
Man walk'd with Beaſt joint Tenant of the Shade; _ 
| The ſame his Table, and the ſame his Bed, 1 
No Murther cloath'd him, and no Murder fed. 
In the ſame Temple, the reſounding Wood, 
All Vocal Beings bymn'd their equal God: 8 
The Shrine with Gore unſtain'd, with Gold undreſt, 
Dnorib d, unbloody, ſtood the blameleſs Prieft: 160 
. ä „ Heavwu's 
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Heav'r n's Attribute was univerfal Care, 


And Man's Prerogative to rule, but ſpare. 


Ah bow unlike the Man of Times to come! 


Of half that live, the Butcher, and the Tomb; 


Who, Foe to Nature, hears the gen'ral Groan, 
Murders their Species, and betrays his own. 
Bur juſt Diſeaſe to Luxury ſucceeds, 

And ev'ry Death its own Avenger breeds; 

The Fury Paſſions from that Blood began, 


And turn'd on Man a fiercer Savage, Man. 


See him from Nature tiſing flow to Art! 
To copy Inſt inc, then, was Reaſon's Part; 


165 


170 


Thus then to Man the Voice of Nature ſpake---- | 5 


Go! from the Creatures thy Inſtructions take ; 
Learn from the Birds what Food the Thickets yield ; 
Learn from the Beaſts the Phyfick of the Field: 
Thy Arts of Building from the Bee receive ; 


Learn of the Mole to plow, the Worm to weave; 
| Learn of the little Nautilus to. ſail, | 
Spread the thin Oar, and catch the driving Gale. 
Here too all Forms of ſocial Union find, a 


And hence let Reaſon, late, inſtruct Mankind: 
Here Subterranean Works and Cities ſce, 
There Towns aereal on the waving Tree. 
Learn each ſmall People s Genius, Policies; 
The Ants Republic, and the Realm of Bees ; 
How thoſe in common all their Stores beſtow, 
And Anarchy without Confuſion know, 
And theſe for ever, tho a Monarch reign, 
Their ſep rate Cells and Properties maintain. 

| Mark what unvary'd Laws preſerve their State, 
Laws wiſe as Nature, and as fd as Fate, 


— 


175 


180 


185 


190 


In 


65 


170 
cities were built, Societies were made: 
W Here roſe one little State: Another near 


180 


185 


— AE ra AAR AYR Hoo Wc ot tn rt 
"TI * K * — 
. 72 


NC SOT 
2 . ag N — * 


W 7: vain thy Reaſon finer Webs ſhall draw, - 
WE :»:angle Juſtice in her Net of Law, Cn 
Ad Right too rigid, harden into Wrong, 19 "= 
ill for the Strong too weak, the Weak too ſtrong. _ 
Fe. go! and thus ver all the Creatures ſway, 
as let the Wiſer make the reſt obey, 

= 4nd for thoſe Arts mere Inſt iuct could afford, 


Be crown'd as onen, or as Gods ador d. 200 


Great Nature ſpoke; ere Men obey'd; Fg 


Grew by like means, and join'd, thro' Love or Fear. 


| Did here the Trees with ruddier Burdens bend, 205 | 
| And there the Streams in purer Rills deſcend) _ _ 


What War could ravith, Commerce could ML... 
And he return'd a Friend, who came a Foe. 


W Converſe, or Love, Mankind might ſtrongly . 
= When Love was Liberty, and Nature LIWWß “.. 
= Thus States were form'd, the Name of King W 

= Till common Int reſt plac d the Sway in One. 210 
Then VIRrUE oxnLy (or in Arts or Arms, | 


Diffuſing Bleſſings, or averting Harms) 
The ſame which in a. Sire the Sons obey d, 
A Prince the Father of a People made. 


Till then, by Natuce crown'd, each Patriarch ſate 1215 
King, Prieſt, and Parent of his growing State: 
On him, their ſecond Providence they hung, 

Their Law, his Eye; ; their Oracle, his Tongue. 

He, from the wond'ring Furrow call'd their Food, 
Taught to command the Fire, controul the Flood, 
Draw forth the Monſters of th' Abyſs proſound, 
Or ferch th* Aerea! Eagle to the Ground. 


Till 
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Till drooping, ſick ning, dying, they began 
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No Il could fear in God; and underſtood 


Th' enormous Faith of Many made for one? 
That proud Exception to all Nature's Laws, 
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Whom they rever'd as God, to mourn as Man. 
Then looking up from Sire to Sire, explor'd 225 


One Great, firſt Father, and that frft ador d. 


Or plain Tradition, that this All begun, 


Convey d unbroken Faith from Sire to Son, 


The Workman from the Work diſtinct was known, 

And fimple Reaſon never ſought but One: 230 

oe Wit oblique had broke that ſteady Light, 
„like his Maker, ſaw, that all was right, 

To 3 in the Paths of Pleaſute trod, 

And own d a Father, when he own'd a God. - © 

Lovs all the Faith, and all th' Allegiance then; 235 

For Nature knew no Right Divine in Men, 


A Sov'reign Being but a Sov” reign Good. 
True Faith, true Policy, united ran, oy, 
Thar v was but Love of God, and FR of Man. 5 240 


** 


Who firſt raught Souls cath 'd, 1 Realms undone 


Tinvert the World, and counter-work its Cauſe ? 
Force firſt made Congueſt, and that Conqueſt Law; - 5 


Till Superſtition taught the Tyrant Awe, 


Then ſhar'd the Tyranny, and lent it Aid, 


And God's of Conqu'rors, Slaves of Subjects Wy 5 2 
She, midſt the Lightning 8 Blaze, and Thunder's d 5 


When rock'd the ppm and when as d the 


She taught the Weak to bend, the Proud to pray | : 


To pow r unſeen, and mightier far than they. 
She, from the rending Earth and burſting rn; | 2 
Saw Gods —_— and Fiends ene riſe; 

- LY :; Here: 
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W {crc tix'd the dreadful, chere the bleſt Abodes; _ - 155 
ear made her Devils, and weak Hape her Gods: 
745 partial, changeful, paſſionate, unjuſt, » | 
W whoſe Attributes were Rage, Revenge, or Loſt: 
uch as the Souls of 'Cowards might conceive, 
Aud form'd /ike Tyrants, Tytants wou'd believe. 260 
Ical then, not Charity, became the Guide, | 
and Hell was built on Spite, and Heau n on i | 
hen facred ſeem'd the ethereal Vault no more; | 
Altars grew Marble then, and rcek'd with Gahan | 
Then firſt the Flames thited living Food; AGF 

| Next his grim Ido! tmear'd with human Blood; 5 
With Heav'n's own Thunder ſhook the World below, 
And play d the God an Evgine on his Foe. 


225 
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So trivia Self. en thro” Juſt, and thro' Unjuſt; 
To One Man's Pow'r, Ambition, Lucre, Luſt: 270 
The ſame Self-Love, in All, becomes the Canfe © 
Of what reſtrains him, Government and Laws. 
For what one likes, if others like as well, > OUS 
what ſerves one Will when many Wills rebe ? 
= How ſhall he keep, what ſleeping or awake 175 | 7 i 
A Weaker may ſurpriſe, a ſtronger take? — = 
His Safety muſt his Liberty reſtrain; 

All join to guard what each deſires to gain, 

Forc'd into Virtue thus by Self-Defence, | 

= En Kings learn'd Juſtice and Benevolence: 230 
elf. Love forſook the Path it firſt purſu'd, — 

And found the ts in the publick Good. 


40 


= Twas then, the indious Head or gen'rous Mind, 

Follow'r of God, or Friend of Humankind, | 

Poet or Patriot, roſe, but to reſtore. 285 

The Faith and Moral Nature gave before; | 
n Re- 
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Re- lum d her ancient Light, not kindled new ; 

If not God s Image, yet his Shadow drew; 
Taught Pow'r's due Uſe to People and to Kings, ” 
Taught, not to ſlack, nor ſtrain, its tender firings; 290 . 
The Leſs, and Greater, ſet fo juſtly true, = ” 


_ That touching one, muſt ſtrike: the other too, 


And jarring Int'reſts of themſelves create 


Th' according Muſick of a well mix d State. 
Such is the WorLD's great Harmony, that ſprings 29; 


From Union, Order, full Conſent of Things! 

Where Small and Great, whereWeak and Migbey, Wact 
To ſerve, not ſuffer, ſtrengthen, nor invade, 

More pow'rful each, as needful to the reſt, 


And in Proportion as it bleſſes, bleſt; 8 N 
Draw to one Point, and to one Centre bring 
| g Man, or Angel, Servant, Long; or” King. 


For 1 of Government let Fools conteſt ; 


Whatc'er is beſt adminiſtred, is belt : 


For Modes of Faith let graceleſs Zealots fight; 1 


His can't be wrong whoſe Life is in the right. 


All muſt be falſe that thwart this One great End, 


And all of God, that b/eſs Mankind, or mend. 


Man, like che gen 'rous Vine, "PATON" lives, 


The Strength he gains is from th' Embrace he gives. 


On heir ] Axis as the Planets run, . 
Vet make at once their Circle round the Sun : . 


So two conſiſtent Motions act the Soul, 


And one regards tſelf, and one the Whole, 
Thus God and "BW link'd the gen ral Frans? | 115 | 


Aud bade Self- -Love and Social be the fame. 


The End of the Third E PIS TL E. | 
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Or the Nature and State of Man with re- 
FE: ſpect ro Happineis. 


Happineſs id defin'd by the Philoſophers, VsR. 19. 
Tvat it is the End of all Men, and attainable by all, 
28. God governs by general, not particular Laws: 
Inte nds Happineſs to be equal, and to be ſo, it muſt 
be ſocial, fince all particular Happineſs depends on 
general, 35. As it is neceſſary for Order, and the 
Peace and Welfare of Society, that External Goods 
| ſrould be unequal, Happineſs is not made to confeſt 
in theſe, 47. But notwithſtanding that Inequality, 
the Balance of Happineſs among Mankind is kept 
even by Providence, by the two Paſhons of Hope © 
and Fear, 66. What the Happineſs of Individuals 
i5? as far as is confiſlent with the Conſtitution of 
this World, 76. That the good Man has here the 
Advantage, 80. The Error of imputing to Virtue 
what are only the Calamities of Nature, or of For- 
tune, 92. The Polly of expecting that God ſhould 
alter his general Laws in favour of Particulars, 
118. That Te are not Judges who are good? but 
that whoever they are, they muſt be happiel(t, 130, 
&c. That external Goods are not the proper Rewards, 
often inconſiſtent with, or deſtructive of Vie, 
166. But that even theſe can make no Man happy 
| without Virtue. Inſtanced in Riches, 176. Ho- 
nours, 134. Birth, 203. Greatneſs, 213. Fame, 133. 
— | _— | Sape- 
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ö That Something ſtill which prompts + eternal f oh, 


Say, in what mortal ſoil thou deign ſt to grow ? 


| Fix'd to no ſpot is Happineſs ſincere; 


Some place the bliſs in Action, ſome in Eaſe, 
Thoſe call it Pleaſure, and Contentment theſe: 


Superior Talents, 257. with Pictures of human 1 : 
felicity in Men poſſeſs'd of them all, 275, &c. T 
V1iRTUuE ONLY conſtitutes a Happineſs, whoſe Objeſ 

ic univerſal, 311. and whoſe Proſpect eternal, 3,8 
The Perfection of which confiſts in a Conformity | | 
the Order of Providence here, and in a Reſignatic 
to it, bere and hereafter, 534. Or (in other Word 
in Love of God, and Charuy fo all 8 &c. il 
the End. 


Happineſs! our = Felag's End and Aim! 
Good, Pleaſure, Eaſe, Content! whatc'er 6 


name: 


For which we bear to live, nor fear to die; 

Which ſtill ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, 
O'erlook d, ſeen double, by the fool and wiſe. 
Plant of celeſtial Seed! if dropt below, 


Fair-opening to ſome Court's propitious Shine, 

Or deep with diamonds in the flaming Mine, 
Twin'd with the Wreaths Parnaſſian Laurels yield, 
Or reap'd in Iron Hatveſts of the field > 
Where grows---where grows it not ?2----If vain our til 
We ought to blame the Culture, not the Soil: 


— 


Tis no where to be found, or ev'ry where; 
Tis never to be bought, but always free, 
And fled from Monarchs, St. JohN! dwells with thee, 


nel of the Learn'd the Way, che Learn'd are blind, 
This bids to ſerve, and that to ſhun Mankind: | 
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W There needs bur thinking right, and m well zo n 


| Equal is common Senſe, and common Eaſe. 


| Subſiſt not in the Good of one, but all. 


| But ſome way leans or hearkens to the Kind. 


| All Pleaſures ſicken, and all Glories ſink; -1 1.5; Hh 


"P19 DIS Wor 
| Who thus define i it, ſay they more or leſs 3 | i 


Than this, rhat Happineſs is Happineſs? — 
One grants his Pleaſure is bur Reſt from pain; 25 


One doubts of All, one owns ey'n Virtue vain. 


Take Nature's park, and mad Opinions ne 
All States can reach it, and all Heads conceive ; 
Obvious her Goods, in no Extreme they dwell, 


And mourn our various Portions as we nk, aeg, 


Remember Man! == the Univerſal Cauſe 
“ Acts not by partial, bur by gen ral Laus; | | | 
And makes what Happineſs we juſtly call, 33 
There's not a Blefling Individuals find, 


No Bandit fierce, no Tyrant mad with Süd, 


No cayern'd Hermit, reſt ſelf-fatisfy'd ; © 49 <2 


Who moſt to thun or hate Mankind pretend, Fs 
Seek an Admirer, or wou'd fix a Friend. © 
Abſtract what others feel, what others a 


Each has his Share, and who wou'd more obtain 45 . 
Shall find che ane pays not balf the Pain. . 


 Oxpxx is Heav'n's firſt Law; as this conkell; Gon 
Some are, and muſt be, greater al the reſt, 
More rich, more wiſe: but who infers from — 
That ſuch are happier, ſhocks all common Senne 
Heav'n to Mankind impartial we confeſs, © 
If all are equal in their TORY Sx EN 
| E | | But 


=. MEATS T Lys: 
But mutual Wants this Happineſs increaſe, 
All Nature's Diff rence keeps all Nature's Peace. 
Condition, Circumſtance is not the thing: 
Bliſt is the ſame, in Subject or in King; 
In who obtain Defence, or who defend; 
In him who is, or bim who finds, a Friend. 
Heay'n breathes thro' ev'ry Member of the whole 
One common Bleſſing, as one common Soul: 
But Fortune's Gifts if each alike poſſeſt, 
Aud each were equal, muſt not all conteſt 2 =_ 
If then to all Men Happineſs was meant, E 
God in Externals could | not —_ Content. 
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- Fonune her Gifts may variouſly apoE, -. 65 
And theſe be call'd unbappy, happy thoſe; 
But Heav'n's juſt Balance equal will appear, 
While thoſe are plac'd in Hope, and theſe in Fear : 
Not preſent Good or Ill, the Joy or Curſe, I 
* future Views of , or of worſe. 70 4 


Ob Sons of Earth! f 3 ye ail n rie 
By Mountains pil'd on Mountains, to the Skies? 
Heav'n ſtill with Laughter the vain Toil ſurveys, 
And deri Madmen! in che Heaps they raiſe. 
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: „ all Good that Individuals find, 75 
Or God and Nature meant to mere Mankind, | 
LE  Reafon's whole Pleaſure, all the Joys of Senſe, p 
|| 1 Lie in three Words, Health, Peace, and Competence. 
| Bf But Health conſiſts with Temperance alone,  _ 
And Peace, fair Virtue! Peace is all thy own; 8 | 
| The Gifts of Fortune good or bad may gain; _ _ 7 5 
But theſe leſs taſte them, as they worſe obtain. 16 3 35 - 
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= 5$ay, in Purſuit of Profit or Delight, 
= Who riſque the moſt, that rake wrong means, or 1285 2 


of Vice or Virtue, whether bleſt or curſt, e 
which meets Contempt, or which Compaſſion firft? 
Count all th' Advantage proſp'rous Vice attains, | 

& 'Tis but what Virtue flies from, and diſdains ; 

And grant the bad wbat Happineſs they wou d, 

one they muſt want, wakh is, to pals for good. 90 


Oh blind to Truth, _ God's whole Scheme telow! 3 9 
Who fancy Bliſs to Vice, to Virtue Woe : | = 
| Who ſees and follows that great Scheme the beſt, 
3 geſt knows his Bleſſing, and will moſt be bleſt. 
Bu: Fools the Good alone unhappy call, 95 
For Ills or Accidents that chance to All. 3 
See Falkland falls, the virtuous and the juſt ! 
Jes godlike Turenne proſtrate on the Duſt! 
see Sidney bleeds amid the martial Strife! 
vas this their Virtue, or Contempt of Life? 100 
Say was it Virtue, more tho Heay'n neer gave, 
Lamented Digby ſunk thee to the Grave? 
Tell me if Virtue made the. Son expire, 
Why, full of Days and Honour lives the Sire ? 
„Why drew Marſeilles good Biſhop purer Breath, "765 
i: = When Nature ficken'd, and each Gale was Death} + 
Or why ſo long (in Life if long can be) 
Lent Heav'n a Parent to the Poor and me? 
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30 = What makes all Phyſical or Moral Ill: 1 HER l 
fbere deviates Nature, and here wanders Will. 170 
4 God ſends not Ill, if rightly underſtood, 1 9 
Js 5 5 Or partial Ill is univerſal Good: 
or Change admits, or Nature lets it fall 
2 — 95 and but rare, till Man improv'd it all. 


Bk - Why 


= 4 ME TS TLIES. 
FRY Wc juſt as wiſely might of Heav'n complain, 
That righteous Abel was deſtroy'd by Coin, 
As that the virtuous Son is ill at Eaſe, e ho 
Wben his lewd Father gave the dire Diſeaſe. a 
Think we, like ſome weak Prince, th Eternal Cauſe, 
Prone for his Fav rites to reverſe bis Laws? 
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ball burning Erna, if a Sage requires, 5 
Forget to thunder, and recall her Fires: 110 
On Air or Sea new Motions be impreſt, 
O blameleſs Betbe l! to relieve thy Breaſt ? 
When the looſe Mountain trembles from on high, 
. Shall Gravitations ceaſe, if you go by? - | 
Or ſome old Temple nodding to its Fall, _{[ 
For Chartres head reſerve the hanging Wall? MW 


But ſtill this World (fo fitted for the Knave) 

Contents us not. A better ſhall we have? 

A Kingdom of the Juſt then ler it be: „ 

But firſt conſider how thoſe Juſt agree? 4130 
Ihe Good muſt merit God's peculiar Care ; 54 Y 

But who but God can tell as, who they are? 

Oue thinks on Calvin Heav'n's own Spirit fell, 
Another deems him Inſtrument of Hell; 3 55 
| If Calvin feels Heav'n's Blefling, or its Rod, 135 
| This cries there is, and that, there is no God. | 

What ſhocks one part will edify the reſt, 

Nor with one Syſtem can they all be bleſt. 

The very beſt will variouſly incline, 1 
And what tewards your Virtue, puniſh mine. 140 

«© Whatever is, is right. This World, tis wank 1 

Was made for Cæſar but for Titus too: 
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und which more bleſt ? who chain'd his Country, ſay, 
or be, whole Virtue 9 to loſe a Day? 


115 I 3 virtue ſtarves while vice is fed. 145 

What then? is the Reward of Virtue, Bread? 

That, Vice may merit, tis the Price of Toil: 

rue Knave deſerves it when he tills the Soil; 

WW The Knave deſerves it when, he tempts the Main, | 

= Where Madneſs fights, for Tyrants, or for Gain. 150 

120 The good Man may be weak, be indolent, 

| Nor is his Claim to Plenty, but Content. 

hut grant him Riches, your Demand is o'er ? 

= + No----ſhall the Good want Health, the Good want 
Fog et - | | | 
Add Health to Pow'r, and every earthly thing: 155 
Why bounded Pow'r? why private? why no King! | 
Nay, why external for internal giv'n, 
Why is not Man a God, and Earth a Heay'n? 
Who ask and reaſon thus, will ſcarce conceive | - 

God gives enough while he bas more to give: 1660 =} 
Immenſe the Pow'r, immenſe were the Demand; 
527, at hat Part of Nate will 4 ſtand 2 
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What nothing 3 gives, or can 
The Soul's em Sun- ſhine, and the heart- felt 750 1 
Is Virtue's Prize: A better would you fix, 163 5 
And give Humility a Coach and Sin: = 
Jaſtice a Congu'ror's Sword, or. Truth a Gown, 
Or publick Spirit, its great Cure, a Crown? 1 [ 
Rewards that either would to Virtue bring © 
No Joy, or be deſtruQtive of the Thing. 1 
How oft by theſe at ſixty are undone 4 Af 
The Virtues of a Saint at twenty-one! 
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For Riches, can they give but to the Juſt, 
His own Contentment, or another's Truſt > 
Judges and Senates have been bought for Gold, 175 
Eſteem and Love were nevet to be fold. | 
O Fool! to think, God hates the worthy Mind, 
The Lover, and the Love, of human Kind, 1 
Wboſe Life is healkhful, and whoſe Conſtience clear; i 
Becauſe he wants a thouſand Pounds a Year! | 180 N 


1 and Shame from no Condition riſe ; 

A& well your Part, there all the Honour lies. 
Fortune in Men has ſome ſm]! Diff rence made, 

One flaunts in Rags, one flutters in Brocade, 
The Cobler apron d, and the Parſon gown'd, 185 
The Fryar hooded, and the Monarch crown'd. 

What differ more (you cry) then Crown and Cowl?” 
Fl tell you, Friend: a wiſe Man and a Fool. 
"You'll find, if once the Monarch acts the Monk, 

Or Cobler- like the Parſon will be drunk, 190 
Worth makes the Man, and want of it the Fellow, 
Re reſt i is all but Leather or Prunello. | | 


5 Stuck oer with Tits, A hung round with Strings, 
That thou may'ſt be, by Kings, or Whores of Kings. 
Thy boaſted Blood, a thouſand Years or fo, 195 
May from Lucretia to Lucretia flow; 

Zut by your Father's Worth, if your's you rate, 

Count me thoſe only who wete good and great. 
Go! if your ancient but ignoble Blood 

Has crept thro* Scoundrels ever ſince the Flood, 


. Go! and pretend your Family is young ; 


Not own your Fathers have been Fools ſo long. 
What can cnoble Sots, or Slaves, ot Cowards? 
_ not all the Blood of al the Howards. 


look next on Greatneſs, MY . 8 10 . 
„where, bur among the Heroes and the Wile? * 206 

W Heroes are much the ſame, the Point's agreed, 

rom Macedonia's Madman to the Sede; 

W Thc whole ſtrange Purpoſe of their Lives, to find 

EO: make, an Enemy of all Mankind : _ 210 
Vot one looks backward, onward ſtill he x 
vet ne'er looks forward further than his Noſe. . 
No leſs alike the Politick and Wiſe, 

Fi fly low things, with circumſpective Eyes; 5 


175 
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180 
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Not that themſelves are wiſe, but others weak. _ 
Bur grant that thoſe can conquer, theſe can cheat, | | = | 
is Phraſe abſurd to call a Villain great. 
Who wickedly is wiſe, or madly brave, „ 
s but the more a Fool, the more a Knave. 220 
W Who noble ends, by noble Means obtains 
90 Or failing, ſmiles in Exile, or in Chains, CY 
linke good Aurelius let him reign, or bleed 
Like Socrates, that Man is great indeed; 


185 


88 What s Fame? that fancy'd Life in — 5 1 0 
88. A thing beyond us ev'n before our Death. 216 
95 Juſt what you hear you baye, and what's unknown; 
| The ſame (my Lord) if Tuliy's or your o Ww. 
All that we feel of it begins and ends 1 


I the ſmall Circle of our Foes or Friends; 230 


To all beſide, as much an empty Shade 
Co An Eugene living, as a Ceſar dead. 
Alike, or when or where, they ſhone or ſhine, 
Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. 


A Wie's a Feather, and à Chief a Rad; 123 


An honeſt Man' 8 the noble Work of God: 


| - Men in their looſe unguardad Hours they take, be 215 
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1 % HE IS 1 1 E 5. 
| l Tame but from Death a Villain's Name can fave, 
. Juſtice tears his Body from the Grave; | 
3 | When what t Oblivion better were reſign d, 
Is hung on high, to poiſon half Mankind. 2, 
All Fame is foreign, but of true Deſertt. 
. Plays round the Head, but comes not to the Heart. 
oh One ſelf. approving Hour whole Years outwei ghs 
Of ſtupid Starers, and of loud Huzza's;, 1 
And more true Joy Marcellus exil'd feels 24; 
Than Cefar wich 2 | Senate at his Heels. 5 


« 2 e aig oO 
" „ ⏑⏑ . Y Lok . 4 2 
8 5 " a * * E ” Ar r 


18 In Parts 5 what — lies! 
Tall (for u can) what is it to be wife? 
Iis but to know, how little can be known, 
5 To ſee all others Faults, and feel our own; 29 
= Condemn'd in Buſineſs, or in Arts to drudye | 
ws Without a Second, or without a Judge: 
Trucbs wou'd you teach, or fave a ſinking Land? 
= All fear, none aid you, and few underftand, | 2 
Painful Preheminence! yourſelf ro view 235 ; 
Above Life's * and i its Fein too. 


Bring then 90 Bleſſings to a ſtrict 3 2 
Make fair Deductions, ſee to what they mount ? 2 
How much of other each is ſure to coſt? 7 
How each for other oft is wholly loſt > - 208560 
How inconſiſtent greater Goods with theſe? 

How ſometimes Life is riſqu'd, and always Eaſe > 
Think, and if ſtill the Things thy Envy call, 

Say, would'ſt rhou be the Man to whom they fall el 
To ſigh for Ribbands if thou art fo filly, 265 
Mark how they grace Lord Umbra, or Sir Billy. | 

Is yellow Dirt the Paſſion of thy Life? 

Look but -on Gripus, or on Gripas' Wiſe. 
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2 „ + 
ie parts allure thee, think how Wh---- ſhin d. 
. — the Shame and Scandal of Mankind? 270 
or caviſh'd with the whiſtling of a Name, 
Wc Cromwe!! damn'd to everlaſting Fame? 
if all, united, thy Ambition call, 

WT from ancient Story learn to ſcorn them all. 
ME There in che rich, che honour'd, fam'd and great, 275 | 
247 2 See the falſe Scale of Happineſs compleat! 

In Hearts of Kings or Arms of Queens who lay, 

WT (How happy!) thoſe to Ruin, theſe berray, = 
. Mark by what wretched Steps their Glory grows, ” 
from Dirt and Sea-weed as proud Fenice roſe; 280 

— ” In each, how Guik and Greatneſs equal ran, 

29% And all that rais'd the Hero funk the Man. 

az Now Europe's Lawrels on their Brows behold, 

WT Bur ſtain'd with Blood, or ill exchany'd for Gold: „ 
hben ſee them broke with Toils, or loft in Eaſe, 285 1 
or infamous for plunder'd Provinces. 545 
255 on wealth ill-fated ! which no Act ef fame 
ber taught to ſhine, ot ſanctify'd from Same? 

. What greater Bliſs attends their Cloſe of Liſe? | 
Some greedy Minion, or imperious Wife, * 
The trophy 'd Arches, ſtory'd Halls invade, 5 
And haunt their Slumbers in their pompous Shade. 

Alas! not dazled with their Noontide Ray, 
Compute the Morn and Evening to the Day: p 
The whole Amount of that enormous Fame- 255 


f A Tale! that blends their ory with vt Shame! 
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265 Know then this Truth (enough for M Man to know) 
Viriue alone is Happineſs below : 
| The only Point where human Bliſs ſtands Ain, 
And taſtes the Good without the Fall to Ill; 300 
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Where only, Merit conſtant Pay receives, 


Is bleſs d in what it takes, e eee 


The Joy unequal'd, if its End it gain, 


And if it loſe, attended with no Pain : 


Without Satiety, tho c'er ſo błſs d, 305 


And but more reliſh'd as the more diſtreſsd: 


| The broadeſt Mirth unfeeling Folly wears, 
Leſs pleafing far than Virtue's very Tears. 


Good, from each Object, from each Place acquir d, . 
For ever exercis d, yet never tir d; 31e 
Never elated, while one Man's oppreſs'd, 

Never dejected, while another's bleſs d; 

And where no Wants, no Wiſhes can remain, 


Since but to wiſh more Virtue, is to gain. 


See! the ſole Bliſs Heav'n could on a/? beſtow, 314 


= Which who but feels, can taſte, but thinks, can know: 


Yet poor with Fortune, and with Learning blind, 


The Bad muſt miſs, the Good antaught will find, 
Slave to no Sect, who takes no private Road, 


But looks thro Nature up to Nature's GO D, 320 A 
Purſues that Chain which links th immenſe Deſign, 
Joyns Heav'n, and Earth, and mortal, and divine; 


Sees, that no Being any Bliſs can know, 


But touches ſome above, and ſome below ; 


Learns, from this Union of the riſing Whole, 34s 


The firſt, laſt Purpoſe of the human Soul; 
And knows, whete Faith, Law, Morals all began, 


All end in Love of God, and Love of Man. 


For him alone Hope leads from Gole to 2 
And opens ſtill, and opens, on his Soul, 330 


Pill lengthen d on to Faitb, and unconfin'd, 
* pours the * that fills up all the Mind. 


He 
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> ſees, why Nature plants in Man alone | 
ope of known Bliſs, and Faith in Bliſs r 


are given in vain, but what they ſeek they find) 
4 iſ 10 the P reſeut: : ſhe connects in this 

His greateſt Virtue with bis greateſt Bliſs, 

5 t once his own bright Proſpect to be bleſt, 
Wa od ſtrongeſt Motive to aſſiſt the zeſt,” 


9 Love thus puſh'd to Social, to Divine, | 
Wives thee to make thy Neighbour's Bleſhng thine: | 
s this too little for the boundleſs Heart? 


Graſp the whole Worlds, of Reaſon, Life, and Scalp, 


4 appier, as kinder, in whate er Degree, 


Ind W of Bliſs bur Height of CHARITY. 


| GoD loves from Whole to Parts: but i Soul 
Muſt riſe from Individual to the Whole. 350 
ell Love but ſerves the virtuous Mind to wake, _ 
che ſmall Pebble ſtirs the peaceful Lake, 
T be Centre mov d, a Circle ſtrait need, ä 
Nnother ſtill, and ſtill another ſpreads; 9 Tap 
friend, Parent, Neighbour, firſt it will embrace, 355 
is Country next, and next all human-Race. _ 
Wide, and more wide, th Oerflowings of the Mind 
Fake ev'ry Creature in, of ev'ry Kind; 
larch ſmiles around, with boundleſs Bounty bleſt, 
und Heay' n beholds its Image i in his Breaſt. 360 


Chg chen, my Friend! my Genius come e along 
pa Maſter of the Poet, and the Song! 


And 


. 


Nature, whoſe Dictates to no other Kind 335 


340 


Extend it, let thy Enemies have Part: 3 


In one cloſe Syſtem of Benevolence. 100 
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Teach me like thee, in various Nature wiſe, 


Ol while along the Stream of Time, thy Name 


* * e 
FOI * 1 5 
2 — . pp —— ] ˖————— rs rae — Feen _— ' 
g 5 Wx, 
„ * 4 * f 4 9 ( 
6 e,, PRs W ————————WWW OO EE En Toa 0 C ˖˙7Eä%r]r]7«2?ßé e 
WW , De BLOG IL ˙o¹ ⅛ ͤ«—s . n 
4 TELE $3, e 0 - A, TAPE. > + 9 gy i 


„rr 


e or now aſcends, 
To Man's low Paſſions, or their glorious Ends, 


To fall with Dignity, with Temper rife; 
Form'd by thy Converſe, happily to ſtcer 
From grave to gay, from lively to ſevere: 


Correct with Spirit, eloquent with Eaſe, 


Ingent to Reaſon, or polite to pleaſe. 


Expanded flies, and gathers all its Fame, 


| Say, ſhall my little Bark attendant fail, 


Purſue the Triumph, and partake the Gale? 


And ſhall this Verſe to future Age pretend =! 
Thou wert my Guide, Philoſopher, and Friend? 


That urg d by thee, I turn d the tuneful Art 
From Sounds to Things, from Fancy to the Heart? 


When Stateſmen, Heroes, Kings, in Duſt repoſe, 
Whoſe Sons ſhall bluſh their Father were thy Foes. j : | 


For Wie's falſe Mirror held up Nature's Light; 
Shew'd erring Pride Whatever It, is Right ; 
That Reafon, Paſſion, anſwer one great Aim; 
Thar true Se/f-Love and Social are the ſame ; 


That Virtue only makes our Bliſs below; 3 


And all our Knowledpe is, Ourſelves to knows, 


n End of ibe Fourth EPIS T L E. 
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of the KNOWLEDGE and Cura tto: 


cTERS of MEN. 
I. Sir RICHARD TEMPLE, 
Lord Viſcount Cobham. 
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That it is not ſufficient for this Knowledge to conſiden 


Man in the Abſtract: Books will not ſer ve the Pur- 


* 


foje, #07 yes burt ewn Obſervation, ſingly, VERA. 1. 


General Maxims, unleſs-they be form d upon both, 


will be but notional, 10. Some Peculiarity in every 
Man, characteriſtie to himſelf, yet varying from 


_ himſelf, 15; the further Difficulty of ſeparating 
aud fixing this, arifing from our own Paſſions, 
= Fancies, Faculties, &c. 23. The ſhortneſs of Life, 
to obſerve in, and the Uncertainty of the Principles 


of Action in Men, to obſerve by, 19. Our own. 
Principle of Action often bid from ourſelves, 41. 
No judging of the Motives from the Actions; the 


ſame Actions proceeding from contrary Motives, }. 


and the ſame Motives influencing contrary Actions. 
51. t 70. Tet to form Characters, we can only take 
the ſtrongeſt Actious of a Man's Life, and try to make” 


them agree: The utter Uncertainty of this, from 


Nature itſelf, and from Policy, 71. Characters 


given according to the Rank of Men in the World, 
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3 end ſome Reaſon for it, 87. Education alters the Na- 
13:5 . ture, or at leaſt Character of many, 101. Some 
iS few Characters plain, but in general confounded, 
1 Ai ſſembled, or inconſiſtent, 122. The ſame Man 
1 utterly different in different Places and Seaſons, 
#8 Fi 130. ' Unimaginable Weakneſſes in the Greateſt, 
* 2M 140. Nothing conſtant and certain but Gop and. 
1 Nature. Of Man we cannot judge, by bis Nature, 


2 


bis Actions, bis Paſſions, his Opinions, bis Man- 
ners, Humours, 67 Principles, all ſubject to change, 
160, &c. It only remains to find (if we can) bi- 
RuitinG Pass rox: That will certainly influence all 
be reſt, and only can reconcile the ſeeming or rea! 
1 Inconfiſtency of all bis Actions, 176. Inſlanced in 
. ' the extraordinary Character of Clodio, 181. 4 
Caution againſt miſtaking ſecond Qualities for firſt, 
which will defirey all Poſſibility of the Knowledge | 
== of Mankind, 212. Examples of the Strength of | 
10 ' _z#he Ruling Paſſion, and its Continuation to the. 


e * - 


i i Taft Breath, 224, &c. 
14 = Es, you deſpiſe the Man to books confin'd, 
1 Wo $022 his Study rails at human kind; 

1 Tho' what he learns he ſpeaks, and may ad- 


vance 5 
some gen'ral Maxims, or be right by Chance. 
The coxcomb Bird, ſo talkative and grave, : 
That from his Cage cries Cuckold, Whore, and K nave, 
Tho' many a Paſſenger he rightly call, 
_ You hold him no Philoſopher at all. 


And yet the fate of all Extremes is ſuch, 
Men may be read, as well as Books too much. 10 
To Obſervations which ourſelves we make, 
We grow more partial for th Obſerver's fake; _ 
To written Wiſdom, as another's, leſs: _ 
Maxims are drawn from Notions, thoſe from Gueſs. 


There's 


10 


eſs. 


ete's 


| Some unmark d Fibre, or ſome varying Vein: 


That each from other differs, firſt confeſs; 


And all . Colours caſt on Life. 


Or Fancy's beam inlarges, 
Life's Stream for obſervation will not ſtay, 


When half our knowledge we muſt ſnatch, not take. 


| It may be Reaſon, bur it is not Man: 


And wha comes then i is maſter of the held. 
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There's ſome bade in each Leak and Giains 15 ; 5 
Shall only Man be taken in the groſs? ? 
Grant but as many ſorts of Minds, as Moſs. . 


Next, that he varies from himſelf no leſs: 20 =— 
Add Nature's, Cuſtom's, Reaſon's, Paſſion's ſtrife, _ 


| Yer more; the diff rence is as great between 
The Optics ſeeing, as the Objects ſeen. 1 
All Manners take a tincture from our own, 28 
Or come diſcolour'd thro' our Paſſions ſhown, 
multiplies, TED \ 
Coutracts, inverts, and gives t ten thouſand dyes. 


Our 23 who fathoms, or our ſhallows finds? 
Quick whirls, and ſhifting eddies, of our minds? 3 - 
It hurries all too faſt ro mark their way. ; 
In vain ſedate refletions we won'd make, 


On human actions reaſon tho you can, 35 =} : | 9 
His Principle of action once explore, | 
That inſtant, tis his Principle no more; 

Like foll'wing Life thro Creatures you diſſect, 
You loſe it, in the moment you detect. 


Ok, in the Paſſions wild rotation toſt, 
Our ſpring of Action to ourſelves is loſt: 
Tir'd, not determin'd, to the laſt we yield, 
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As the laſt Image of that troubled Heap, — os ö 


When Senſe ſubſides, and Fancy ſports in Sleep, £ 
(Tho' paſt the recollection of the thought) 3 
Becomes the ſtuff of which our Dream is wrought : : nn 
Something, as dim to our internal view, =_ # 
Is thus perhaps the cauſe of balf we do. 56 


In vain 5 Grave, with Wolfe clive eye, 


Would from th' apparent What conclude the Wb „ Hy 
Iznfer the Motive from the Deed, and ſne r = #5 


That what we chanc'd, was what we meant, to do. ' 
Behold! if Fortune or a Miſtreſs frowns, | 55 | 
Some plunge in bus neſs, others ſhave their CLOWBS ; = 


To eaſe the ſoul of one oppreſſive weight, 
This quits an Empire, that embroils a State: 
The ſame aduft Complexion has impell'd 
Charles to the Convent, Philip to the Field. 


Not always A#ions ſhow the Man: we find 
Who does a kindneſs 15 not therefore kind, 
Perhaps Proſperity becalm'd his breaſt, 
Perhaps the Wind juſt ſhifted from the Eaſt; 
Not therefore humble he who ſceks retreat, 6 


Pride guides his ſteps, and bids him ſhun the great: 


Who combats bravely is not therefore brave, 


He dreads a death-bed like the meaneſt ſlave: 


Who reaſons wiſely is not therefore wile, 
His pride in reas ning, not in acting lies. 


But grant that Actions beſt diſcover Man; 
Take the moſt ſtrong, aud ſort them as you can. 


The few that glare, each Character muſt mark, 


You balance not the many in the dark. 


What 
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What will you do with ſuch as diſagree? _ 75 | 


” = Suppreſs them half, or call them Policy. 

W Maſt then at once (che Character to ſave) 

Tbe plain, rough Hero turn a crafty Knave? LS 
Alas! in truth, the man but chang'd his Mind, 
56 WY Pcrbaps was fick, in love, or had not din d. 30 


Ask how from Britain Ceſar made retreat? 
= Ceſar perhaps had told you he was beat. 
The mighty Czar what mov'd to wed a Punk > | 
The mighty Czar. might anſwer, he was drunk, | 
55 hut, ſage Hiſtorians! tis your Task to prove 33 
Oue action, conduct; one, Heroic Love. 


Tis from bigh life high Characters are drawn; 
A Saint in Crape is twice a Saint in Lawnz 
% A Judge is juſt, a Chanc' lor juſter ſtill; 8 
A Gownman, learn'd; a Biſhop what you will; 96 
Wiſe, if a Miniſter ; but if a King, . 
More wiſe, more learn'd, more juſt, more ev'ry ching. | 
Court-yirtues bear, like Gems, the higheſt rate, , 
Born where Heav'n's influence ſcarce can penetrate: 
65; In Life's low vale, the foil the Virtues like, 35 
| They pleaſe as beauties, here as wonders ſtrike.  * 
Tho' the ſame Sun with all-diffufive rays 2 
Bluſh in the roſe, and in the Diamond blaze, ON 
We prize the ſtronger effort of his pow'r, = 
And juſtly ſer the Gem above rid Flow'r. 100 


* 
* 


Tis Education forms the common mind; 
Juſt as the Twig is bent, the Tree's inch d. 
Boaſtful and rough, your firſt Son is a Squire; 
The next a Tradeſman, meek, and much a Lyer; 
Tom ſtruts 2 Soldier, open, bold and brave; * 165 
| 5 | Mili 
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er 
Is he a Churchman ? then he's fond of pow'r, 
A Quaker? ly; a Presbyterian? ſow'r: 
A ſmart Free thinker? al things in an hour. 


True, GC are Open, and to all men known $ 116 
Others ſo very cloſe, they're hid from none; 
(So darkneſs fills the eye no leſs than light) 
Thus gracious Chandos is belov'd at fight, 

And ey'y child hates Shy/ock, tho bis foul 
Still firs at ſquat, and peeps not from its hole. 1s; 
At half Mankind when gen'rous Manly raves, 
All know tis Virtue, for he thinks them Knaves : 
When univerſal homage Umbrs pays, 

All fee tis Vice, and itch of vulgar praiſe. 
Who but deteſts th*-Enflearments of Courtine, 120 
While One there is that charms us with his Spleen. 


3 


But theſe plain Characters we rarely find; 
Tho ſtrong the Bent, yer quick the Turns of ning: 
Or puzzling Contraries confound the whole, 

Or Affectations quite reverſe the ſoul : 4 5 
Or Falſhood ſerves the dull for Policy, | 

Or in the cunning, Truth itſelf s a Lye; 

- Unthoughr-of Frailties cheat us in the Wiſe; 

Sg Fool lies hid in Inconfiſtencies, 


See the fame man, in Vigour, in the Com; 130 
Alone, in company; in place, or out; 5 
Early at Bus'neſs, and at Hazard late; f 
Mad at a Fox-chace, wiſe at a Debate; . | 
Drunk at a Borough, civil at a Ball; | 
Friendly at A&on, faichleſs at Whitehall, 135 
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Catius is ever moral, ever grave, 
WT hinks, one endures a Knave is next a Knave, 
save juſt at dinner —--then prefers, no doubt, 


110 4 Rogue with Ven ſon to a Saint üben. 


I Who nds not 3 Parritio $ bigh Aan, 140 
& His Hand unſtain'd, his uncorrupted heart, 
Inis comprehenſive head all Int reſts weigh d, 
115 all Europe fay'd, yet Britain not betray d. 
He chanks you not, his pride was in Picguetie, 
Ne Win, and judgment at a Bert, 4 T8 


| Tü Leaders at an Army' 5 hw 
[20 MW Hemm'd round with Glories, pilfer Cloth or Broad; 


W As meanly plunder as they bravely fought, 
Nor fave Re, and now fave a Groat. 


What made (ay Montagne or more ſage harren HR 
Otbo a Warrior, Cremwell a Buffoon ? „ 
A perjur'd Prince a leaden Saint revere, - 
A God-leſs Regent tremble at a Star? 

The Throne a Bigot keep, a Genius quit, 


| Europe a Woman, Child, or Dotard rule, 
| And juſt her wiſeſt Monarch made a fool? 


0 | | | | 
Know, God and Nature only are the ſame: 
In Man, the judgment ſhoots at flying game 
A Bird of paſſage! gone as ſoon as found, 126 
Now in the Moon perhaps, now under ground. it 
Ask men's Opinions: Scoto now ſhall tell 
Hou Trade increaſes and the World goes well; 
= : EL Strike 


Faithleſs rhro' Piety, and dup'd thro' Wit? 153 
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1 4 E IST IE Ss. 
Strike off his Penſion by che ſetting-ſunn. Pros 
| And Britain, if not — i5 undone. ö 


Truſt their AﬀeBions: Gia AﬀfeRions end; Hs * 

In pow'r your Servant, out of pow'r er . 
Manners with Fortunes, Honours change with Climes, 

Tenets with Books, ans Principles with Ro . 


Judge » we by Nature? Habit can efface, 1761 
Int reſt o ercome, or Policy take place: : 
By Actions ? thoſe Uncertainty divides : 
By Paſſions, theſe Diſſimulation hides : 
Opinions? they ſtill rake a wider range: 1 
Find, if you cam, in what you cannot —_— 175 


Tis in the ruling Paſſion: I here, alone, Et | 
| The wild are conſtant, and the cunning known, =, 
The fool conſiſtent, and the falſe fincere; - M© 

Pirieſts, Princes, Women, no diſſemblers here. 5 
= This Clue once found unravels all the reſt, 180 
= The Proſpect clears, and Clodio ſtands confeſt. 
Clodio, the ſcorn and wonder of our days, 
Whole ruling Paſſion was the Luft of Praiſe; 
Born with whate'er could win it from the wiſe, 
Women or Fools muſt like bim, or he dies; 185 
Tho' wond'ring Senates hung on all be ſpoke, 
The Club muſt bail bim Maſter of a Joke. 
Shall Parts fo various aim at nothing new, 
He'll thine a Tully, and a Wilmot too. 
I ben turns repentant, and his God adores 150 
-With the ſame Spirit that he drinks and whores ; 
Enough, if all around him but admire, 
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us wick each Ger Nang 1 
ad wanting nothing but an honeſt Heart, 
Frown all to all, from no one Vice exempt, 
ad moſt contemptible to ſhun contempt. 
Nis paſſion ſtill, to cover general praiſe, 
is Life, to forfeit it a thouſand ways; 5 
is conſtant Bounty no one Friend had made; 208 
His angel Tongue no mortal could perſuade; 
5 W with more of Wit than half mankind, 
quick for Thought, for Action tos reſin d: 
* to the Wife his heart approves 
Rebel to the very King he loves; | 205 
dies, {ad out · caſt of each Church and State, oY 
und (barder ſtill} flagitious, yet not great!: 
: " you why Clodio broke thro every rule? 
2 was all for fear, the Enaves ſhould call him Fool. 


195 


Nature well known, no  Mirades remain, 210 
Comets are regular, and C/odio plain. 

Wer, in the ſearch, the wiſeſt may miſtake, 

f ſecond Qualities for firſt they 0 | 

i l hen Cataline by rapine ſwell'd his ſtore, 

When Ceſar made a noble Dame a whore, 215 
* this the Luſt, in that the Avarice © 
Were means, not ends; Ambition was the Vice. 

That very Ceſar, ben in Scipio's days, 

Had aim d, like him, by Chaſtity at praiſe. i 
Wcullus, when Frugality could charm, 220 
Pad roaſted Turnips in the Sabin farm. 

N vain th' Obſeryer eyes the Builder's toil, 

wt quite miſtakes the ls for the Pile. 


In cin cul Paſſion Maw can ſtrength enjoy, | 
Fits give vigour, juſt when Oy deſtroy. 225 
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Feet tames not this, it ſticks to Our laft fand. 


Has made the Farther of a nameleſs Race, 


Mercy! cries Helluo, mercy on my Soul! 
5 Is there no 1 3 bring the Jowl. 


Wrap my cold limbs, and ſhade my lifeleſs face: 


te And---Berry---give: this Check a little Red. 


| And blunder on in Bus'neſs to the laſt ; 


Ax ſober La--w, dancing in the Gout. 


— 


Tin: chat de e e 


Conſiſtent in our follies, and out ſins, 
Here home 9 ends as ſhe begins. 


Bebold a rey rend Sire, whom want of Grace . 


Crawl thro” the ſtreet, ſhov'd on, or rudely preſs d 

By bis own Sons that paſs by bim un-bleſsd; 
Still to his Wench he creeps on knocking knees, 
Aud envies ey ” Sparrow 5 4% Rs 4 


A Salmon's Belly, Hellas; was is thy Fate. 
The Doctor call'd declares all help too late. 


* Odious! in Woollen! woe a Saint provoke, 14 
Were the laſt words that poor Narciſſa ſpoke) 
«© No, let a charming Chintz, and Bruſſels lace 


c One wou'd nor, ſure, be frightful when one's dead 


Old Polkiclans chew on n Wiſdom. paſt, 


As weak as earneſt; and as gravely out, 


The Courtiet ſmooth, who forty years had ſhin'd 1 
An humble Servant to all Human kind, 
Juſt brought out this, when ſcarce his Tongue could ſt 
© 1f---where Im Soing— could ſer ve are 


* 


1 — 


I give and I deviſe (old Euclio ſaid, 

nd figh'd) * 2 my Lands aud Teuements to Ned.” 255 
g our Money Sir; My Money Sir! what all? 

$- why---if I muſt— chen wept) I give it Paul. 

The Mannor, Sir ?---© The Mannor! hold, he cry, 


* Not that---I cannot part with chat and dy'd. 


0 And You! brave Cos HA, to the lateſt breath 260 
Shall feel your ruling Paſſion ſtrong in Death: 

uch in thoſe moments, as in All the paſt, 

oh Gre my Country, Heay'n?” ſhall be your laſt. 


Long; 
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of the „ of Women only, as Pr tin. 
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Ts tho the Particular Characters of this Sex are mor: 
 riſtick, as to the Ruling Paſſion, is more uni forn £ E 


Life, Women in private, 101. hat are the Aims, 


4 — 


guiſhed from the other Sex. + That theſe are yi 
more inconfiſtent and incomprebenſible than thoſe of i 
Men, of which Inſtances are given even from ſuc 
Characters as are plaineſt, and moſt ſtrongly mark'd Wh - 
as in the Affected, VR. 7. to 21. The Soft-natur'd, = 
29. fo 37. the Cunning, 45. the Whimſical, 53. the E 
Wits and Refiners, 69. the Stupid and Silly, 8 5 Ho © 


Contrarieties run thro them all. 


warious than thoſe of Men, the General Characte- 


and confin'd. In what That lies, and whence it > 
proceeds, 109, &c. Men are beſt known in Publict 


and the Fate of the Sex, both as to Power and Plea- 5 
ſure? 121, 133, &c. Advice for their true Inte- 
e/t, 151. The Picture of an eſteemable Woman, 
made up of the OY Kind of e 7 
KC, : 
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9 as <P 
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Plea- 
Inte- 
man, 
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2nd beſt diſtinguiſhed by black, | brown, or fair. 


blick 
\ims, 


6 Chuſe a firm Cloud before it fall, and in it 5 . 
2] Cach, exe the _—_ the ache of mel minute. 20 


Or Flavia's ſelf in Glue (her riſing tasx ) 
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n ifluing flagrant to an evening Mask: 
o morning 


EEE 2 85 85 1 * 6 
Or RIC fo true as what you once let fan; 


« Moſt Women bave no Characters at all? 
Matter too ſoft a laſting Mark to bear, 


: How many Pictures of ond Nymph Au . 
All how unlike each other, all how true 


Arcadia's Counteſs here in ermin'd pride, 
There Paſtorella by a Fountain fide: 
Here Fannia leering on her own good man, 
And there a naked Zedz with a Swan, 
Let then the fair one beautifully cr 

In Magdalen s looſe hair and lifted eye, 
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Or dreſt in ſmiles of ſweet Cecilia ſhine, 


= With ſimp'riug Angels, Palms, and Harps divine; ; 
Whether the Charmer finner it, or faint it, 
When Folly grows romantic, we ko: paint it. Ep 


EC. 


Come then, the Colours and the ground prepate! * 
Dip in the Rainbow, trick her off in Air, 
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Rufa, 1 whoſe eye quick-glancing c o'er at Park CT 
Attracts each light gay Meteor of a Spark, * 


Agrees as ill with Ruſa ſtudying Locke, _ 


As Flavia's diamonds with'her dirty wg 4 $1134 


Inſects that in muck begun, 
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How ſoft is Silia ! fearful to offend, 
The frail one's Advocate, the weak one's 3 
To her, Caliſia prov'd her Conduct nice, 
And good Simplicius as ks of her Advice. 


Sudden, {he ſtorms! ſhe raves! Vou ti wp the wink, 


But ſpare your ceuſure; Silia does not ke 


All eyes may fee from what the change aroſe, 33 1 4 
All eyes may ſce---a Pimple on ber noſe. _ 


Papillia, wedded to ber am rous spark, 


sighs for the Shades How charming is a ks: 


A Park is purchas'd, but the Fair be ſees. . - 
All bath'd in tears Oh odious, odious Trees! 


. 


Ladies like variegated Tulips ow... 11 61 171 
Tis to their Changes half 4 — Charms we owe; 
Such happy Spots the nice Admirers take, 

Fine by defect, and delicately weak. . 


Twas thus Calypſo once our hearts alarm'd, | 


Aw'd without. Virtue, without Beauty charm d; ; 
Her Tongue bewuch'd. AS odly as her Eyes, 
Leſs Wit than Mimic, more a Wit than miles : 


Strange Graces ſtill, and ſtranger Flights ſhe had, | 


Was juſt not ugly, and was juſt not mad; 


Vet ne'er ſo ſure our paſſion to create, 


As when ſhe touch'd che mene 4K whim. | 


Noarci ſſas as, tolerabiy td. 
To make a Waſh would hardh 1 10 
Has ev'n been prov'd to grant a Lover's pray'r} 
And paid a Tradeſman once to make him ſtare; _ 
Gave alms at Eaſter, in a chriſtian trim 


And made a Widow happy for a whim. 


Rz Pals T * 

why then mare den ee br apap. ? 

= why pique all mortals, wy affect a name? Bey 

== A Fool to Pleaſure, yet a ſlave to Fame! * SEV 
No deep in Taylor and the Book of * 

-X Now drinking Citron, with his Grace and Charters: 

Now Conſcience chills, her, and now Paſſion burns, 6s 

And Atheiſm. and Religion take their turns; 

A very Heathen i in the carnal part, 

Yer ſtill a lad, HEIRS. chriſtian at her hearr. 
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Her, Sa Wit, has « too 3 ſenſe to pray, 
To toaſt our wants and wiſhes, is her way; 70 
Nor asks of God but of her Stars 40 give 
The mighty bleſſing, while we live, to live: 
Then all for Death, that Opiate of the Sou! 
Lucretia's Dagger, Roſamonds's Bowl. 1 
Say, what can cauſe ſuch impotence of mind? 7 + 
A Spark too fickle, or a Spouſe too kind. 
Wiſe Wretch ! with Pleaſure too refin'd to pleaſe, .. | 
With roo much Spirit to be cer at Eaſe! | 
With too much Quickneſs ever to be taugt! 
With too much Thinking to have common Thoughe? 1 
You purchaſe Pain with all that Joy can give, 81 
And dic of nothing but a Rage ro M e 
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Torn "ER "IR Wits; and look on Simo's Mate, 
No Aſs ſo meck, no Aſs ſo obſtinare : 1 = * 
Or her, that owns her faults, but never mends wy 
Becauſe the's honeſt, and the beſt of Friends: 
Or her, whoſe Life the Church and Scandal _— | 
For ever in a Paſſion, or a Prayer: 

Ot who in ſweet Viciſſitude appears es 
'bY on Mirth and ms Rarafie and Tears, 90 
1 G3 | The 
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66 irn 
Tube daily Anodyne and tightly Draught 
To kill thoſe Foes to Fair- ones, Time and 1 


Woman and TS art 200 hard Things ts kk, 
ö Tn For true No- meaning r thore dan Wit. | ho | 


_ Pius like theſe, (deat Madataf t6 defi, © 

o firm band, and no nnetting line; 

- Some Touch, or ſome reflected Light, | 
Some flying Stroke, dene can kit hem right: © 7 
For how ſhould equal colours do rhe Knack, 
Comebons AT 08 paier in Whae and Peck? 100 


fa publickScaions Men omni ate ben. EN 
A Woman's ſeen in Private life alone: . 
Our bolder Talenes in full view diſplay d, 
Your Virtues open faireſt in the Shade. 
Bred to diſguiſe, in Publick tis yott bide; 1056 
Where none diſtinguifni n 8 
Weakneſs or Delicacy; a 2: 
| Tack io HE @ Virwue, and of ThE © 


| In Men we rio ruling Paſſions aud, 
In Women, two almoſt divide the Kind, 110 
Thoſe only fix d they firſt or laſt obey; © 
The Love of Pleaſure, and the Love of Sway. 


| That, Natiire its; and where the Leffots at 5 
Is but to pleaſe, can Pleafiire ſcem 4 Fault? 
Experience this; by Man's Oppreſfion curſt, 115 
They ſeek the fend not 16 loſe he fl. | 


Men, ſome to Bus'nefs, ſome to Pleaſure take, | 
But every Woman is, ar heart, a Rakes, 4 . 


A 3 


Fs * 3 
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ern, ſome to Quier, Den 
1 5 pur crery Lady would be Queen for' l. 


ver mark the fare of a whole Ser of — : 
5 0 pow' all their ends, but Beauty all the dare 
n yeteh chey conquer with fo wild à rage, 
s leaves them ſcarce a ſubject in their age: 
„ forcight Glory, foreign Joy; they teme; 
No thought of Peace or Happineſs at home. 
Wu Wiſdom's Triumph is well- tim d dem, 
Is hard a Scienee to the Fair as Gra. 
| 2 Zcauties, like Tyrants, old and friendleſs grown, 
3 Px hae WG and dread to be alen, 
yorn out in pablick; weary &vry eye, © © 
0 Nor leave one igh behind ben when they le. 5 
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= Pleaſures the Sex, 45 Chinkren birds, purſue. | 
- _— _— yet never out of vie, 
ure, if they catch, to fpoil the Toy at moſt, 
To cover flying, and regret when loſt: 
Au 12ſt, to Follies Yourk could ſcarce defend, 
F ris balf their Age's prudence to pretend; 
Aſham' d to ou they gave delight before, 
[Reduc'd to feigii it when they give no more. 
[As Hags hold Sabbaths, leſs for joy than ſpight, | 
Vo theſe their merry, mi ſerable Night; ps” 
Still round and round the Ghoſts of Beatty gude, 
And baunt the Places where their Honout 1 | 


| Fee how the World its Veterans rewatds! ? 
A Youth of Frolicks, an old A; ge of Cards ; 
Fair to no purpoſe, artful to no end, ” 
Young wikbour nn: old e a Fried; b 
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| Abs Frinnds to daxzle let the vain a 

Jo raiſe the Thought and touch the Heart, e 
That Charm ſhall grow, n 
Flaunts and goes down, an untegarded thing. 
So when the Sun's broad beam has tit d the Gghr, - 
All mild aſcends the Moon's more ſober 18 85 . 
Serene in virgin modeſty ſhe ſhines, | ob _— 
And —— the. "ng Orb deus. . $454 08 
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-Oh bleſt * * Temper! whats chin 1 
Can make to morrow cbearful as to daß; "16 | 
Thar pleas d can ſee. a younger charm, or bear - | 
—_—_ - * for a Siſter with anwounded car; 
EE rule bim, peter ſhow you n:, 
Mae by receiving, by ſubmitting ſway, 165 
ret have your Humour moſt, when you og 
Let Fops or Fortune fly which way they will; 
bpDieſpiſe all loſs of Tickets r 
BE Spleen, Vapours, or Small-pox, above them al, _—_ 
Eo And n of e Fo, Ching le, „„ 16 


36 CIs 
0 * 


en 


+ I 
4, up 

2 e . 

LO, "RAFT * * 


And ret believe me, a Sore as My as OY 
Woman's at- beſt a Contradiction ſtill. 
* Heav'n, when it ſtrives to poliſh all it can 
Its laſt beſt work, creates this ſofter . 
Picks from each Sex to make its Fav rite bleſt, 173 
Your love of Pleaſure, our defire of Reſt, ow 8 
Blends, in exception to all gen ral rules, 
Your Taſte of Follies, with our r ſcorn of! Fools, 
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W Fix 'd Principles with Fancy ever new ; 
3 os > Þ hath ang produces 74 a1 7 
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Reſerve with frankneſs, Art with Truth ally'd, 


Courage with Softneſs, Modeſty with Pride, 


[4 3. 4 = 


Er" n ach i is 3 Fame: with — un- bleſt, 
Toaſts live a ſcorn, and Queens may die a jeſt. 


£1 This Phe bur ptomis:d, (I forget the eur) 


When thoſe blue eyes firſt open d on the Sphete; 


Aſcendant Phæbus watch'd that hour with care, 
Axerted half your Parents ſimple Pray r, 

Aud gave you Beauty, but deny'd the Pot 
That buys your ſex a Tyrant oer itſelf: 


The e gen rous God who Wir and Gold refines, | 


And ripens Spirits as he ripens Mines, 


| kept Droſs for Ducheſſes, the world Mall know i < 


Jo you gave Senſe, Good-humour, and a Pt. 
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Of the Uſe of RIC HEA 
7 Allen Lord Bathurſt, 
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The true Uſe of Riches known to few, moſt, falling in- 
fo one of the Exremes, Avarice or Proſuſiun, Ver, 
T, &c. The Point diſcuſſed, whether the Invention 
of Money was more commodious or pernicious to 
Mankind, 21. to 28. Riches can ſcarce afford Ne- 
 ceſſaries either to the Avaricious or Prodigal, much 
eſs any Happineſs, 81, &c. It is 7 their 
own Families, or for the Poor, that Miſers covet 
Wealth, but à dire# Phrenſy without an End or 


avaricious Men, to 152: That it can only be ac- 
counted for by the OxDEk of PrRovipencs, which 
works General Good out of Extremes, and bring, 
all to its Great End by perpetual, Revolutions, 153. 
70 178. A Pifture of @ Miſcr acking upon Prin- 


ther of a Prodigal ad ing on the contrary Principles 
which ſeem to bim equally right, 199. The due 
Medium and Uſe of Rithes, 219. t 248. The Cha- 
. rader and Praiſes of the Man of Roſs, 250. The 


Examples, 298. and 315. That both are miſerable, 
in Life and in Death. The Tale of Sir Balaam, 
the Degrees of Corruption by Riches, and the Con- 
ſequences, 339, &c. 15 
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Purpoſe, 160. Conjectures about the Motives of 


ciples which appear to him reaſonable, 179. Ano. | 


Fate of the Covetous, and of the Profuſe, in tus 
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" HO- ſhall dead! when Dees e 
And ſoundeſt Caſuiſts doubt; like ou and 

- i me? 1 

au hold as Word from Jeve't to pf Meng air! „ 

at Man was made the ſtanding Jeſt of Heayn, 


1 
+5 
FR, 


; For half to heap, and hall to throw _ 


But I, who ink more highly of our Kind, al 


5 {And ſurely Heav'n and I are of a mindꝰ 


PoOpine, chat Nature, as in duty bound, 


Was 5 Deep hid the ſhining Miſchief under ground: 10 


But when by Man's audacious Labour won, 

in- 8 Flam'd forth this Rival to its Sire the Sun, 

i Iren, ; in plain proſe, were made two ſotts a men, | 
% T0 ſquander ſame, * ome, to hide . 


heir 1 We ind our Tenets juſt the ſame at laſt: 

"VF Both fairly owning, Riches in effect 

1 of No Grace of Heav'n, or Token of th' Ele; nz 
ac- Giv'n to the Fool, the Mad, the Vain, the Evil, 


3 


'33- What Narure wants, We e Gold beſtow, 
BE Tis thus we cat the bread another ſows: 

ples But how unequal it beſtows, obſerve, 

aue I Tis thus we riot, while who ſow it, ſtarve. 


15%, ud if we count among the needs of liſe 
am, 5 Aer s Toll, * not another 8 Wik 5 


2 
1 


and Gold but ſent to keep the Fools in ee AS 


ch ; | Like Doctors has, when mule Di hae 5 5g 15 


hich To Ward, to | en, Charters, and the Devil. 20 


-ha- WE What Nature wants (a Phraſe I much diſtruſt) | 25 
L Extends to Luxury, extends to Luſt; . ACE of 
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PT TI rs. . 
Ukiel, we grant, ic Gerres whas Life requires ; 
But dreadful too, the dark. Aſſaſſin hire: 
Trade it may help, Sociery extend, 
hoes the Pyrate, and corrupts the Friend: 
ee, eee eh 


Oh! that dach bulky bribes wich ai ſee þ 
Sill, as of old, encumber d Villainy ! | = 
In vain may Heroes fight, and Patriots rave, 
If ſecret Gold ſaps on from knave to knave. 
Could France or Rome divert our brave deſigns, 5 
1 or with all their wines? 4% 
What could they more than knights and ſquires confound 5 
> nr eee ihe wad 
A ſtareſman's lambers how this ſpeech would ſpoil, 

sir, Spain has ſent a thouſand jars of ol; 4 

** Huge bales of Britiſb cloth blockade the door; 4 
| * A hondred Oxen a: your levee roar: | 


poor Avarice one torment more wodls find, 
Nor could Profuſion ſquander all, in kind. 
Aſtride his Cheeſe Sir Morgan might we meet, 8 
And Worldly crying Coals from ſtreet to ſtreet, e, 
Whom with a wig ſo wild, and mien ſo maz d, 
Pity miſtakes for ſome poor Tradeſman craz d. 
Had Colpeper's whole wealth been hops and hogs, 
Could he himſelf have ſent ir to the dogs? 
His Grace will game, to White's a Bull be led, 53 
With ſpurning heels and wirh a butting head; 
To White's be carry'd, as to ancient Games, 
Fair Courſers, Vaſes, and alluring Dames. 
+ Sball then Uzorio, if the ſtakes he ſweep, | 
| * Home — and make his TE weep? 66 
Or 


ER 


from the crack'd bu 


55 = << Old Cato is as great a Rogue as vu. 
W Bleſt Paper-credir that ad vane d ſo high, 5 
= Now lends Corruption lighter Wings to fly! * 70 
= Gold, imp'd with this, can compaſs hardeſt chings, 


And ſilent ſells a King, or buys a Queen. 


Come take 1 it as we find it, Gold and all. 


EP1IS 5 1 


or ſoft Adonis, fo perfum d aud fine, 
W Drive to St. James's a whole herd of Swine? 
Ob fikhy check on all induftrious skill. 
Jo ſpoil the Nation's laſt great Trade, 1 m 


Once, en bebe be Datdds cloak, 65 


gg the dropping Guinea ſpoke, 
And jingling down che back ſtairs, told the crew, 


Can pocket States, or feteh or cacty Rage; 
A ſingle leaf can waft an Army o'er, 


Or ſhip off Senates to ſome diſtant ſhore; 


A leaf like Sybils, ſcatters to and fro 1 


Our fates and fortunes, as the wind ſhall blow; 
Preguant with thouſands flits the ſcrap ere 


Well then, fince wah the World we ſtand or fall, 


What Riches give us, | let us firſt enquite: 


= Meat, fire, and cloaths. . W OEM cloaths | 


and fire. 


is this too little? wou'd you more chan lire? 
Alas tis more than Turner finds they __ 
Alas cis more than (all his Viſions paſt) 


Unhappy Wharton waking found at laſt! 20 


What can they give? to dying Hopkins, heirs? 15 
To Chartres, vigour? Japbet, noſe and eats? | 
Can they in gems bid pallid Hippia glow, 


In Fulvia's buckle caſe the throbs below, © 90 : 


IS] >. 


Tenrich a Baſtard, or a Son they hate, 


That every man in want is knave or fool: 


ce The wretch he ſtat ves and piouſſy denies: 


Damn'd to the Mines, an equal fate beti des 
Tbe Slave that digs it, and the Slave that hides. 


Why Shy/ock wants a meal, the cauſe is found, 


Ask you why Phryne the whole Auction buys? 2 


* nn 
Or heal, old Narſes, thy obſcener ail, 
With all ch' embrojd” ty plaiſter d at thy tail! 43 
They might (were Harpax not too wile to ſpend) 3 
Give Harpax ſelf the bleſſi ng of a Friend; 2 
Or find ſome Doctor that wou'd fave the life 95 2 
Of wretched Shylock, ſpite of Skylock's Wide, =__ 
But thouſands die, without or this or that. 
Die, and endow a College, or a Cat: 23 
To ſome indeed heav'n grants the happier fate 
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Ts you. think the — might bave theis part; 1 
Bond damns the poor, and hates them from his heart: 
The grave Sir Gilbert holds it for a rule, 
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% God cannot love, (ſays Blunt, with lifted eyes) . 


But rev'rend S**z with a ſofter air, 
Admits, and leaves them, Providence's care. 


Yet, to be juſt to theſe poor men of pelf, N 2 
Each does but hate his Neighbour as himſelf: 110 


Who ſuffer thus, meer Charity ſhould own 

Muſt act on motives pow'rful tho unknown: 

Some War, ſome Plague, ſome Famine they forelec, 
Some Revelatjon, hid from you and me. 116 


He thinks a Loaf will rife to fifry pound. 
What made Directors cheat in Sourh-ſea year? 


To live on Ven ſon when it fold fo dear. 120 


Pb. ue foreſees a General Ereils „ | 
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95 


105 


120 
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Aud therefore hopes this Nation may be fold: 
= Glorious Ambition! Peter, (well thy ſtcre, 


- Frere ll 
Why ſhe and Sappho roſe that monſtrous ſum > -— 


1 | Alas! they tear a Man will coſt a Po: 


# 


| Wiſe Petey ſees the World's relpe&t for Gold, 125 


And be what Rome's great Didius was before. 


The Crown of Poland, venal twice an age, | 
To juſt three millions ſtiuted modeſt G“. ä 
But nobler ſcenes Maria's Dreams unfold, e 


BZ Hereditary Realms, and Worlds of Gold. 


Congenial Souls! whoſe life one Ay'rice joins, 


And one fare buries in th Aftirian Mines. 


Mach 1 Blunt: / why bears be Win s ba ate ; 
A Wizard told him in theſe words our fate. 136 
« At length Corruption, like a gen ral flood, 


so long by watchful Miniſters withſtood) >= 
hall deluge all, and Av'rice creeping on, 

I «© Spread like a low-born miſt, and blot the Sun; pg? 
BY « Stateſman and Patriot ply alike the ſtocks, BY 


« Peereſs and Butler ſhare alike the Pox, 


The Judge ſhall job, the Biſhop bite the town, 
And mighty Dukes pack cards for half a crown. 
See Britain ſunk in Lucre's ſordid charms, _ 1460 
And France teveng'd of Anne's and Edward's Arms!“ 
was no Court-badge, great Scriv'ner! fir'd thy brains 0 
Nor Lordly Luxury, nor City Gain: 

No, twas thy righteous end. aſham d to ſee 
enates degen' rate, Patriots diſagree, 150 
And nobly wiſhing Party rage to dae, 5 
To buy both * and ou mY Country peace. 
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ä EPISTLES: 


© The ruling Paſſion conquers Reaſon ſtill. 
Leſs mad the wildeſt whimiſcy we can frame, 


Builds Life ou Death, on Change Dutation founds, 


In laviſh ſtreams to quenc a county's thirſt, 
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6 All chis is madneſs, cries a ber Sie. © 
But who, my friend, has reaſon in his Rage? 
«© The ruling Paſſion, be it what it will, 


Than ev'n that Paſſion if it has no Aim; 
For tho' ſuch motives folly you may call, 


The folly” s greater to > haye none at all. © Ig 


Hear has the wah: Tis Heav'n each Paſſion ſands, 
And diff rent men directs to diff rent epds. ir 2 
« Extremes in Nature equal good produce, 
Extremes in Man concur to general uſe. 


Ask we what makes one keep, and one beſtow ? 165 


That Pow'r who bids the Ocean ebb and flow, 
Bids ſeed- time, barveſt, equal courſe maintain, 
Thro' reconciPd extremes of drought and rain, 


And gives th eternal e to know ow: ane, 


Riches, like like Inſects, when . they ey 171 
Wait but for wings, and in their ſeaſon fr. 
Who ſees pale Mammon pine amidſt his Rove, | 
Sees but a backward Steward for the Poor; | 
This Year a Reſervoir, to keep and ſpare, 175 
The next, a Fountain ſpouting thro' his Heir, 


Agd Men and Dogs ſhall drink him till 1 daft. 
Old Cons ſham'd bis ns 
Yet was not Cotte void of wit or worth: 
What tho (che ule of barb'rous ſpits forger) 
is Kitchen vy'd in ne with his Gro 2 


er 


| 


155 


165 


175 


186 


£1 His Court with Nettles, Moat with creſſes ſtor's, 
| If Cotta liv'd on pulſe, it was no more 148 


To ctam the rich, was prodigal expence, 


3 Like ſome lone Chartreuſe ſtands the good « old Hall, 
No noontide- bell invites the country tound; 


a Benighted Wanderers, the foreſt oer, 195 


| While the gaunt Maſtiff, growling at the gate, 


5 And then miſtook reverſe of wrong for right: 200 


W But what to follow, is a task indeed. 
171 
No ſelfiſh motive this profuſion draws, 204 
His Oxen periſh in his Country's cauſe: pes 
Tis GzxoRes and L1BtrrTyY that crowns the cup, 
And Zeal for that great Houſe which ears him up. 

| The Slvans groan no matter for the Fleet. 


Laſt, for his Country's love, he ſells his lands. 


And beads the bold TI, and- 220 A Pope, | 


E PS T I ES * 
With ſoups unbought, and ſallads, bleſt his bone. 
Than Bramins, Saints, and Sages did before z ; 
And who would rake the Poor from Providence? 


Silence without, and Faſts within the Wall; 190 
No rafter'd roofs with dance and tabor ſound,” 


Tenants with ſighs the ſmoakleſs Tow'rs furvey, 
And turn th' unwilling Steeds another way: 
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Curſe the ſay'd candle, and unopening door; 
affrights the Beggar whom be longs to eat. 

Not ſo his Son, he marks this overſi gbr, 7 i . 
For what to ſhun will no great Knowledge need, 


What laughter d Hecatombs, whar floods of wine, 
Fill the capacious Squire, and deep Divine! 


The woods recede around the naked fear, 269 
Next goes his wool---** to clothe our valiant bands” 


To town he comes, compleats the nation's hope, 
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* ** C ͤ ˙ - rn 
Ae * . WY , K 2 "IM 3 2s 
e * — 33 48. nfs « * * 
* * 5 * 
— - yo _ 4 . gn * 1 
= ; 1 
n , <> Ig FREE ITE 
S LT 2 . PP 7 2 £1 4 OG J 2 1 * 
a 44 4.4" ' 1 ww * 3 5 8 Is "Xx SH 
mY « {pt a 1 - . , 5 v. y 
* — * ** 982222 * * . = 4 
* _ . 1 ; x4 ws 
* » 49 2/4 OB gs PI Rog ER 
* ue * 
— : a — q 
. . * 1 I G 
my = * "OY Oe _ — 3 * 1 8 


A” 1p» 
* $63." 


RE 
* 
1 
by 
LI 
* 
E 
F 
x0 
g * 
F 
8: 
SI ©; 
7 
K* 
4 
3 A 
4 | 
a7 
ty L 
7 = 
= 2 
22 
* 
7 
11 
=> 
& 1 
4 þ 
| % 
* 
2 
1 F 
WV - 3 
1 C 
1 
Fs * 
89 
+ 
> - 
4 A 
i $, WE 
EF. 
$21 
= 
k A 
* * 
15 
7 A 
? 
3 Z 
: 
: 
l 


Ky * r 
1 - WES 


3 


* E 1 3 1 LY 5 


And ſhall not Britain now reward his toils ? 
Britain, that pays her Patriots with het $poils. | 
Alas! at Court he vainly pleads his cauſe, | 


hir chankleſs Country legves him to her Lows. 


T he Senſe to value Riches, Ik the Art 


Teujoy them, and the Virtue to impart, 
Not meanly, nor ambitiouſly perſu'd, 


Not ſunk by floath, nor rais'd by ſervitude ; ; 
To balance Fortune by a juſt expence, | 
Join with Oeconomy, Magnificence, _ 
Wirh Splendor, Charity, with Plenty, Heath; 22 
Oh teach us, BATHoRs r yet unſpoiſ' d by wealth ! 


- > 


That ſecret rare, between th' extremes to move 
00 mad Good - nature, . of mean . 


70 Want, or Worth, well. -weigh'd, be bounty giv'n, 
And cafe, or emulate, the care of Heay'n. 230 
Whoſe Meaſure full o er flows on human race, 

Mends fortuue's fault, and juſtifies ber grace. 
Wealth in the groſs i is death, but life diffus'd, 
As Poiſon heals, in juſt Proportion us d: | 
In heaps, like Ambergriſe, a ſtink it lies, 

Bur well diſpers'd, is Incenſe to the Skies. 
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The Wretch that truſts them, and the Rogue that ches 


Is there a Lord, who knows a cheatful noon 
Without a Fidler, Flatt' rer, or Buffoon 5 240 
Whoſe Table, Wit, or modeſt Merit ſhare, —- - 
Un-elbow'd by a Gameſter, Pimp, or Player? | 


Who copies Yours or Oxkoxp's better part, 


To eaſe th 0 d, * raiſe the ſinking heart? 
Where. 


275 


120 


225 


235 
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| Whoſe Cauſeway parts the vale with ſhady rows? | 
| Who feeds yon Alms-houſe,, neat, but void of ſtare, 
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E P 1 $ T ir „„ Og. 
were he ſhines, ob Wer Bi the * 245 
and Angels guard bim in the golden Mean! . 


Were Engliſß Bounty yet a while may ſand,” 
| and Honour Unger, ere i leaves We land. 


But all our praiſes why ſhould Link a; 2 


Riſe honeſt Muſe! and fing the Man of Ross 8 150 


Pleas'd Vaga ecchoes thro her winding bounds, 


| And rapid Severn hoarfe applauſe reſounds. 
Who hung with woods yon mountains fultry brow 2 
from the dry rock who bade the waters flow Fe 


Not to the skies in uſeleſs Columns toſt, pn 3 Ex 


or in proud falls magnificently loſt, | 
W But clear and artleſs pouring thro the plain 


Health to the ſick, and ſolace to the ſwain. 
Whoſe Seats the weary Traveller repoſe 3 th 
Where Age and Want fit. ſmiling at the gate? 


Who taught that heav n - directed Spire to riſe? : | 
The Man of Ross, each liſping babe replies. 


| Rebold, the marker-place with poor o'erfpread! 265 


The Man of Ross divides the weekly bread : 
Him portion'd maids, apprentic'd orphans bleſt, 
The young who labour, and the old who reſt. 


| Is any fick? the Man I Ross relieves, 


Preſcribes, attends, the med cine takes and gives. | : a 
Is there a variance? enter but his door, | 271 
Baulk'd are the courts, and conteſt is no more. Fe: 


WW Dcſpairing quacks with curſes fled the place, 


Aud vile Attornies, now an uſeleſs race, 


| ©« Thrice bappy man! enabled tO perlue | EE ng 


* What all fo with, bur want the pow r to do. 


— 


« Oh 


1 


« Oh ſay, what oo that gen'rous PER fupphy2 
„What mines to ſwell that boundleſs ary „ 
Of debts and taxes, wife or children clear, 273 
| This man pofſeſt—-five hundred pounds a year. . 
Bluſh Grandeur, bluſh ! . Courts withdraw you : 
=> - little Stars ! . your . rays. | 
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« And —_—_ no monument, inſcription, ſtone 2 
« His race, his form, his name almoſt unknown2 Þ|K 
Who builds a Church to God, and not to Fame, 283 
Will never mark the marble with his name. 4 
Go ſearch it there, where to be born and die, 4 
Of rich and poor makes all the hiſtory: _ . 
Enough that Virtue fill d the Space between; n 


| Prov'd by the Ends of Being, to have been. 290 
When Hopkins dies, a thouſand lights attend 1 
The wretch, who living fav'd a candle's end-! 
Should'ring God's altar a vile Image ſtands, WC 

' Belies his features, nay extends his hands; Wi x 
That live-long Wig which Gorgor's ſelf might own, Wt 

Eternal buckle takes in Parian ſtone. 296 P 

Behold! what Bleſſings Wealth to Life can lend, = A 
And ſee, what comfort it affords our end! 5 


| V 
In the worſt Inn's worſt room, with mat half-hung, I Þ 
The floors of plaiſter, and the walls of dung, 300 WF \ 
On once a flockbed, but repair d with ſtraw, 15 
With tape ty d Curtains never meant to draw, WC 
The George and Garter dangling from that bed Wc 
Where taudry yellow ſtrove with dirty red, + 

Great Villiers lies---alas! how chang'd from him, 305 a 
That life of pleaſure, and that ſoul of whim, Wc 
_- Gal 
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Callant and gay, in Cliveden's proud alcove 
rue bow'r of wanton Sh**®,y and Love; 


. No Wit to flatter, left off all his ſtore! 

8 No Fool to laugh at, which he valu'd more. 
L There, victor of his bealth, of fortune, Friends, 
1 And fame, this lord of uſeleſs eee 


; That I can do, when all I bave is gone. MO 


Want with a full, or with an empty purſe: 320 
& Thy Life more wretched, Cutler, was confeſs'd, Co 


& Cutler ſaw tenants break, and houfes fall, 
For very want? he could not build a wall. 
Eis only daughter in a ſtranger's pow'r, 

For very want; he could not pay a dow'r.”" 

A few grey keirs his rev'rend temples AD” 


What ev'n deny'd a cordial at his end. 
Baniſh'd the doctor, and expell'd the friend; 
What but a Want which you perbaps think mad, 
Let numbers feel the want of what he had. 

© Cutler and Brutus, dying both exclaim, © 

og © Vanek and Wealth? what are ye but a Name 2? 


or are they both, in rhis, their own reward? | 
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Or juſt as gay, at Council, in a ring 
Of mimick'd ſtateſmen and the merry King. - 
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His Grace's fate ſage Cutter ont foreſee, 315 
And well (he thought) advis'd him, Live like me.” 
As well bis Grace reply'd, ©* Like you, Sit John? 
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Reſolve me Reaſon, which of theſe is worſe ? 


Ariſe and tell me, was thy Death more bleſs'd? 


Twas very want that ſold them for two pound. 
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5 for ſuch worth are t worlds prepar d? 355 
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Or tell a Tale ?---A Tale---ic follows thus. 
Like a tall bully, lifts the bead and lyes: 340 Ft oc 


Religious, punctual, frugal, and ſo forth 


* n 2 in 75 


Thar knotty Point, 3 ſhall I diſcus, 


Where London's Colmn pointing at the skies 


There dwelt a Citizen of ſober fame, 4 
A plain good man, and Balaam was his name. 1 


His word would paſs for more than he was wort h. 
One ſolid dith his week-day meal affords, 345 
An added Pudding lolemniz d the Lord's. = 
Conſtant at Church, and Change; his gains were ſure, WR 
His givings rare, fave farthings to the poor, 1 


The Devil was piqu'd, ſuch ſaintſhip to behold, 
And long'd to tempt him like good Job of old: 35e 
But Satan now is wiſer than of yore, 


And- . by making rich, not making poor. 


Roos 'd by the Prince of Air, 5 whirlwinds —.— 
The ſurge, and plunge his Father in the deep; 
Then full againſt the Corniſh Lands they roar, 335 
And two rich ſhip-wrecks bleſs the lucky ſhore. 


Sir 8 now, he lives — other folks, * 
He takes his cbirping pint, be cracks his jokes: 
Live like your ſelf,” was ſoon my Lady's word; 
And lo! two puddings ſmoak'd upon the board. 360 


Aſleep and naked as an Indian lay, 
An honeſt Factor ſtole a Gem away: 
He pledg d it to the knight; the knight bad wit, 
So kept the diamond, and the rogue was bit: 
1 N Some 


rr 
e ſcruple roſe, but thus he eas'd his thought, 36s 
ow now give fix-pence where I gave a groat, © 
= Where once I went to church, I'll now: 80 twice, | 
And am fo clear too, of all other vice. 15 


5 | T he Tempter "TA bis d time 3 the Aar he ply 'd; 

'$ ocks and Subſcriptions pour on ev'ry fide, 370 
Ind all the Dæmon makes bis full deſcent, 
1 one abundant ſhow'r of Cent per Cent. 

j inks deep within bim, and poſſeſſes whole, 

6 Then dubs ak and ſecures ** ſoul. 


7 $ Behold Sir 8 now a man of ſpirit, | 
1 cribes his gettings to his parts and merit, 
4 hat late he call'd a Bleſſing, now was Wit, 
ud God's good providence, a lucky Hit. 
Things change their titles as our manners turn: 
His Compting- houſe imploy d the r e 3 380 
dom at Church, (twas ſuch a buſy life) 
bu: duly ſent bis Family and Wiſe. 
There (ſo the Devil ordain d) one Chriſ#mas-tide 
1 old Lady garden a cold, dy 'd. 


A Nymph of Quality ales our Knighs ; 

e marries, bows at Court, and grows polite: 
caves the dull Cits, and joins (to pleaſe the fair) 
The well-bred Cuckold in St. James's ait: 

Firſt, for his Son a gay commiſſion buys; 

Who drinks, whores, fights, and in a duel dies: 
His Daughter flaunts a Viſcount's tawdry wife; 
Ie bears a Coronet and p--x for life. 

Eri itain's Senate he a ſeat obtains, 

Pal one more Penſioner St. Stephen gains. 
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prize, 


And ſad Sir Balaam curſes God and dirs. 


8. 


My Lady falls to play: ſo bad her chance, 
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The Court forſakes him 


re rr 


— es eel 


„* 


— — 


— 


Y: 


2— 


” * * * * 2 22 — i Chee a 
_—_— e % 
» 


EPISTLE IV. 


of the ſame, To RICHARD Ear! 


of Burlington. 
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The Extremes of Avatice and Profuſion being treated 


of in the foregoing Epiſtle, this takes up one panti- 


cular Branch of the latter; the Vanity of Expence 
in People of Wealth and Quality. The Abaſe of the 


Word Taſte, VER. 13. thas the Firft Principle and 
Foundation, in this as in every thing elſe, is Good 
Senſe, 40. The chief Proof of it is to follow Na- 
ture, even in Works of meer Luxury and Elegance. 
Inſtanced in Architecture and Gardening, where all 


_ muſt be adapted to the Genius and Uſe of the Place, 
and the Beauties not forced into it, but reſulting 
from it, 50. How Men are diſappointed in their 


moſt expenſive Undertakings for want of this true 
Foundation, without which nothing can pleaſe long, 
if at all; and the beſt Examples and Rules will bug 
be perverted into ſomething burthenſome and ridi- 
culous, 65, &c. to 90. 4 Deſcription of the Falle 


uaſte of Magnificence; the firſt grand Error of 


which is to imagine that Greatneſs confeſs in the 


Size and Dimenſion, inſtead of the Proportion and 


Harmony, of the Whole, 93. and the ſecond, either 


in Joining together Parts incoherent, or too minutely 
Relembling, or in the Repetition of the ſame 0 
frequently, 103, &c. A word or two of Falſe Taſte 
in Books, in Muſick, TE even in Preach-⸗ 
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ing and Prayer, and laſtly in Entertainments, 1 25 
Kc. Yer PROVIDENCE is juſtified in giving ali 
_ #o be ſquandered in this manner, fince it is diſper. 

' Jed to the Pior and Laborious Part of Manking 
161. recurring to what is laid down in the firſt book. 
Epiſt. 2. and in the Epiſtle | preceding this, 165. 
What are the proper Objects f Magnificence, ang 

a proper Field for the Expence of Great Men, 169, 
Kc. and finally the Great and Publick Works whicz 


become a Prince, 187. to the End. 


Is ſtrange, the Miſer ſhould his Care employ, 
To gain thoſe Riches he can ne'er enjoy : | 
© Is it leſs ſtrange, the Prodigal ſhould waſte 
His wealth, to purchaſe what he nc'er can taſte? 
Not for himſelf he ſees, or hears, or eats 5 
Artiſts muſt chuſe bis Pictures, Muſic, Meats: 


Hie buys for Topham, Drawings and Deſigns, 


For Fountain Statues, and for Pembroke Coins ; 
Rare Monkith Manuſcriprs for Hearne alone, 


And Books for Mead, and Rarities for Sloan. 10 


Think we all theſe are for himſelf? no mere 
Than his fine Wife, alas! or fincr Whore. 


For what has Virro painted, built, and planted 2 
Only to ſhow how many Taſtes he wanted, SE 
What brought Sir Viſto's ill-got wealth to waſte > 1; 
Some Dæmon whiſper d, Vi/to ! have a Taſte.” 
Heav'n viſits with a Taſte the wealthy Fool, 
And needs no Rod but R--p/--y with a Rule. 


See! ſportive Fate to puniſh aukward Pride, 
- Bids Bubo build, and ſends bim ſuch a Guide: 20 


A ſtanding Sermon, at each year's expence, 
That never Coxcomb teach d Magnificence! 


3 
8 


You ſhow us, Rome was glorious, not profuſe, 

And pompuous Buildings once were things of uſe. * - 
Yer ſhall (my Lord) your juſt, your noble Rules 25 
Fill half the land with Imitating Fools: 

= Who random drawings from your ſheets ſhall rake, © 
And of one beauty many blunders make ; 

Load ſome vain Church with old Theatric State, 


W Reverſe your Ornaments, and hang them all 
On ſome patch'd Dog-hole ek d with ends of wah * 
Tuben clap four flices of Pilaſter on't, N 
5 And lacd with bits of Ruſtic, tis a Front. * 
E | Shall call the Woods thro' long Arcades to roar, 35 
W Proud to catch cold at a Venetian door ; | 

W Conſcious they act a true Palladian part, 88 
And if they ſtarve, _ ſtarve by . of Art. 


IS 
3 
Coby 
« 2 
1 
— * x 
p OY 


1 


Ott have you bine! to your Brotber weil, 

A certain Truth, which many buy too dear: — 40 
BY Something there is more needful than Expence, 
And ſomething previous ev'n to Taſte---'Tis Senſe: 
Good Senſe, which only is the Gift of Heav'nz 

Z And tho' no Science, fairly wortn tne ſeven: 


one, ang Le Notre have it not to give. 


To build; 4 to plant, whacies you intend, 

o ſwell the Terras, or to fink the Grot; 

: In all, let Nature never be forgot. e 50 
Conſult the Genius of the Place in al; 

That tells the Waters or to riſe, or fal, + 9 8 

L 2+ I'S = Or 


Lou 


E 5 1 5 * 1 E S. N 87 


: Turn Arcs of Triumph to a Garden-gate, ' 306 ” 


| A Light, which in yourſelf you muſt perceive; 15150 45 
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Jo rear the Column, or the Arch to bend, 1 
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Or belps th ambitious Hills the Heav'ns to ſcale, 
Or ſcoops in cireling Theatres the Vale; 
Calls in the Country, catches opening Glades, 


Joins willing Woods, and varies Shades from Shades, | t 
Now breaks, or now directs, ch intending Lines, [|C 
Paints, as you plant, and as you work, deſigns. 
| „„ 7 

b 


Begin with Senſe, of ev'ry Art the Soul, 
Parts anſw ring Parts hall flide imo a Whole, 60 
neon Beauties all around advance, 
Start ev 'n from Difficulty, Rrike, from Chance; 
Nature ſhall join you; Time ſhall make it grow 
A Work to wonder at orange a STOW. 


Without it, proud Verſailles! thy Glory falls, | 

And Nero's Terraces deſert their Walls: 

The vaſt Parterres a thouſand hands ſhall make, 

Lo! CoBHam comes, and floats them with a Lake: 

Or cut wide Views thro' Mountains to the Plain, 
weng r — * 


| Behold Villario's ten- years toil compleat, 

His Quincunx darkens, his Eſpaliers meet, 

The Wood ſupports the Plain, the Parts unite, 

And ſtrength of ſhade contends with ſtrength of light; 

His bloomy Beds a wayivg Glow diſplay, 75 

Zluſhing in bright Diverſities of Day, 

With ſilver- quiv ring Rills maander'd o'cr--- _ 

Enjoy them, jou! Vi/lario can no more; | = 

Tir'd of the ſcene Parterres and Fountains yield, _ 
He finds at laſt he bettet likes A Feldt. 7 as 


Thco' his young "EY 5 pleas d Sabinus ſtray d, 
Or ſate cnn iD the thick” ng . 


| With 


Fl 


|  P I'S TE: ans = 
wich annual Joy the red'ning ſhoots to greet, 

And ſee the ſtretching branches long to meet. 8 
4 His Son's fine Taſte an op'ner Viſta loves, 85 
froe to the Dryads of his Father's Groves, 

one boundleſs Green, or flouriſh'd Carpet views, 
with all the mournful Family of Yews; _ _ 

= The thriving plants iguoble broomſticks made, 

W Now s wee P thoſe Allies they were born to ſhade. 90 
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At Timon” 8 Villa let us paſs a day, 

Were all cry out, © what Sums are thrown away!“ 

o proud, ſo grand, of that ſtupenduous Air, 

Holt and Agteeable come never there. | 

WW Greatneſs with Timon, dwells in ſuch a draught 95 

- As brings all Brobdignag before your thought : | 

Io compaſs this, his Building is a Town, 

His Pond an Ocean, his Parterre'a Down; 

= Who but muſt laugh, the Maſter when he ſees ? | 

= A puny Inſect, ſhiv'ring at a breeze. | 10 

lo, what huge heaps of Littleneſs around! 

= The whole, a labour'd Quarry above ground! 

Two Cupids ſquirt before: a Lake behind 

Improves the keenneſs of the Northern wind. 

His Gardens next your admiration call, _ 105 

On ev'ry fide you look, behold the Wall! 15 

No pleaſing Intricacies intervene, | 

No arcful Wildneſs to perplex the ſcene; 

Grove nods at Grove, each Ally has a brother, | 

And half the Platform juſt reflects the other. © 110 

The ſuff ring eye inverted Nature ſees, | 

= Trees cut to Statues, Statues thick as Trees, 

= With here a Fountain, never to be play'd, 

= And there a Summer- houſe, that knows no ſhade. 
BY „„ 
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And Swallows rooſt in Nitzs dufty Urn. 


Firſt tbro' the length of yon hot Terrace ſwear, - 


| To all their dated Backs he turns you round, 


. 29888 Sees admit not any Modern book. 


That ſummons you to all the Pride of Pray'r: 


| Where ſprawl the Saints of Yerriv or Laguerre, 


| A hundred fooiſteps ſcrape the marble Hall: 


Here Amphitrite fails thro” myrile bow ts; 
There Gladiators fight, or die, in flow'rs ; 
Unwater d ſee the drooping Sea-horſe mourn, 


My Lord advances with majeftick mien, 
Smit wich the mighty pleaſure, to be ſeen: 
But ſoft by regular approach · not yet - —— 


Aud when up ten ſteep ſlopes you've dragg d your thighs, 
Juſt at his Study-door he'll __ op db tan 


| Bis study ? with hs Authors is it ftor'd? | 125 
In Books, not Authors, curious is my Lord; 


Theſe Aldus printed, thoſe Du Subil has bound; - 
Lo ſome are Vellom, and the reſt as good 

For all his Lordſhip knows, bur they are Wood. 130 
For Lock and Milton tis in vain to look, 


And now the . filver bell you Son, 


Light Quirks of Mufick, broken and uneven, 135 
Make the foul dance upon a Jig to heaven. To 
On painted Ceilings you devoutly ſtaxe, 


On gilded clouds in fair expanſion lye, 

And bring all Paradiſe before your eye: 
To Reſt, the Cuſhion, and ſoft Dean invite, 
Who never meutions Hell to cars police, 


Bat hark ! the chiming clocks to Dinner call! 


Its : 


129 


W 1; this a Dinner? this a Genial room? 
Vo, tis a Temple, and a Hecaromb, = 
A ſolemn Sacrifice, perform'd in ſtare; 
W You drink by meaſure, and to minutes eat. 150 
5o quick retires each flying Courſe, you'd ſwear 
ancbo's dread Doctor and his Wand were there: 


2.” 


E P IS T I ES. 
The rich Buffet well eolour d Serpents grace, 


145 
And gaping Tritons ſpew to wath your face. 1 


hetween each Act the trembling ſal vers ring, 


ighs, 


125 


130 


149 


The 


From ſoup to ſweet-wine and God bleſs the Ki ing. 

In plenty ſtarving, tantaliz d in ſtate, - 
5 And complaiſantly belp'd to all I hate, 

Treated, carels'd, and tir'd, I take my leave, 

ick of his civil Pride, from morn to eve; 

I curſe ſuch laviſh coſt, and little skill, > 
Aud ſwear, no Day was ever r pals' d ſo ill. 160 


vet hence the Pros are cloath d, the Hengry vs; 


Health to himſelf, and to his Infants Bread 

& The Lab'cer bears: What his hard Heart denies, 
His charitable Vanity ſupplies. g e 
Another age ſhall ſee the golden Ear 165 
Imbrovn the Slope, and nod on the Parterre. 
Deep Harveſts bury all his Pride has plann d, 
And laughing Ceres re- aſſume the land. 


Who then ſhall grace, or who improve, the Soil ? 


Woo plants like BarworsT, or who builds like BOYLE. 
= Tis Uſe alone that ſanctifies Expence, 171 
And Splendor borrows all her Rays from Senſe. 


is Father's Acres who enjoys in peace, 
Or wakes his Neigbbours glad, if he increaſe; 


Whoſe 


* 


)) 
Whoſe chearful tenants bleſs their early toil, 
Yet to their Lord owe more than to the foil ; 
Whoſe wide Parterres are not aſham'd to feed 
The milky Heifer and deſerving Steed ; 

Whoſe riſing Foreſts not for Pride or fo, 
But future Buildings, future Natives, grow ; 
Let His Plantations ſtretch from Down to Down, 

Firſt ſhade a Country, and then riſe a Town. 
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180 


- You too proceed! make falling Arts your care, 

Erect new Wonders, and the old repair, i 

11 Jones and Palladio to themſelves reſtore, 18; 

{ HEY And be whate er Vitruvius was before: _ 

His: Till Kings call forth th' Ideas of your Mind, 

Proud to accompliſh what ſuch hands deſign d, 

Bid Harbours open, public Ways extend, 
Bid Temples, worthier of the God, aſcend, © 1% 
Bid the broad Arch the dang'rous Flood 3 
The Mole projected break the roaring Main; 

Back to his bounds their ſubject ſea command, 
And roll obedient Rivers thro' the Land: 

Theſe Honours, Peace to happy Britain brings, 

Theſe are Imperial Works, and worthy Kings. 


Ld 
„ $1 
| 
. 
4 


5 


20 


9 
FOI 
So 
1 
2 
2 5 
2 
1 
Wes 
3 
why, 
3 
8 
EP 
e 
A. — 
Rn 
Fe ES 
7 4 oh 
2 
N 
. 
on 
8 
OE 
8 
W. 
9 5 
8 
A. 8 
2 
22 
7 
EE 
= 
2; 
Rue 
28 
3 
IL 
2 
—_ 
SIE 
8 
13s 
the” 
SS; Wo 
8 
8 
2 
NILS 
NESS 
Fg 
ATV 
2 
8 
25 
Eo 
7 
9 
ISS 
4" 
2 
N. 
N= 
= BB. 
8 
r 
* 
SLAM 
e 
EB ot, 
LEO 
3 
2 
7 
228 
3 
1 
5 
I 
PIE 
LN 
2 
3 
oo 
Fs 
WF: . 
5 
re 
1 
5 
N 
x: 
6 
5 
5 
SIS 
2 
* 
1 q 
7 
TRAV 
3 
n 
n 
5 
N 
= LY 
R's 
bet 
FI 
r 
Ons 
8 
SET 
3 
8 
5 I 
5 
hs 
oY 
> 
Js" 
© F 
8 
r 
552 
2 
3-34 
> 
£57.99 
8 
. 
3 
99 
SL 5 
WA 
£53. 
. 
3 
8 
3 
9 
* -, 
CT 
#5 40-4 
= 
2 [ 
on of 
5 5 
8 
n 


. 


175 


18 


Q 


os; . = 
by s : J 2 5 d 
8 6 4 
3 5 þ 
3 a . : 
7 — : : : a 4 5 : a 
* x . 
* — 
4 q g 
« . 
0 3 
* - 
Fay 
OE 


To Mr. ADDISON. 
48; [Occaſion'd by his Dialogues on Medal. 8 1 
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5 Py 
E = 


EE hs wild Waſte of cid years: 

How Rome her own ſad Sepulchte appears, 

7 Wich nodding arches, broken temples ſpread !: 
Ine very Tombs now vaniſh'd like their dead! 

Wnperial wonders rais'd on Nations ſpoil d. 8 

Ie mix'd with Slaves the groaning Martyt tail d- 
Huge Theatres, that now unpeopled Woods, 

Vor drain d a diſtant country of her Floods ; 

Js which admiring Gods with pride furvey, 

E Statues of Men ſcarce leſs alive than they; 10 

5 & Some felt the ſilent ſtroke of mould ring age, 3 

6 some hoſtile Fury, ſome religious rage: „ 

© Barbarian blindneſs, Chriſtian zeal conſpire, 4 

And Papal piety, and Gothic -fire. gy 

Perhaps, by its own. ruins ſav'd from dame, IS 

Some bury'd marble half preſerves a name; 

That Name the learn'd wich ſieree Diſputes purkue, 

Ind give to Titus old Veſbaflan's du.. 


190 


- 


» 1 
Ambition figh'd : She found it vain to truſt 
The faithleſs Column and the crumbling Buſt ; 


Huge moles, whoſe ſhadow ſtretch d from ſhore to ſh 


Their ruins periſh'd, and their place no more 
Convinc'd, ſhe now contracts her vaſt deſign, 
And all her Triumphs ſhrink into a Coin: 

A narrow orb each crouded conqueſt keeps, 
Beneath her Palm here ſad Judæa weeps, 

Now ſcantier limits the proud Arch confine, 
And ſcarce are ſeen the proſtrate Nile or Rhine, 
A ſmall Eupbrates thro' the piece is roll'd, 
And little Eagles wave theix wings in gold. 


The Medal, faithful to its charge of fame, 
Thro' climes and ages bears each form and name: 
In one ſhort view ſubjected to our eye 
Gods, Emp'rors, Heroes, Sages, Beauties, lie. 
With ſharpen'd fight pale Antiquaries pore, 

Th' inſcription value, but the ruſt adore; 

This the blue yarniſh, that the green endears, 
The ſacred ruſt of twice ten hundred years! 

To gain Peſcennius one employs his ſchemes, 
One graſps a Cecrops in ecſtatic dreams; 

Poor Padius, long with learned ſpleen devour 4, 
Can taſte no pleaſure fince his Shield was fcour'd ; 
And Curio, reſtleſs by the fair-one's . | 
Sighs 1 an Orho, and N his bride. | 


'Theirs is the Vary; ; the Lavin hin + : 


Touch d by thy hand, again Rome's glortes ſhine, | 


Her Gods, and god-like Heroes riſc to view, 

And all her faded garlands bloom a-new. 
Nor bluſh, theſe ſtudies thy regard engage; 

Theſe pleas d the Fathers of poetick rage; 
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. verse and ſculpture borg au equal part, | 
nd Art reflected Images to Art. : 
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Da hving Medals (ee her wars | cardifa,: oma 
3 vanquiſh'd realms ſupply N Go? 

ere, rifing bold, the Patriot's honeſt face; 

ET bore Warriors frowning in hiſtoric braſs ; 

i ben future Ages with Delight ſhall fee 

: ow Plato's, Bacon's, Newton's looks agree; 60 
2 in fair ſeries laurell'd Bards be ſnown, 

Virgil there, and here an Addiſon. 

9 f Then thall thy Cas (and let me call him mine) 
Da the caſt ore, another Pollio, ſhine; | 

7 WW aſpect open, ſhall ere his head, 65 

. nd round the otb in laſting notes be __ „ 

Stateſman, yet friend to truth! of ſoul ſincere, 

|: In action faithful, and in honour clear; 

who broke no promiſe, ſerv'd no private end, 

& Who gain d no title, and who loſt no friend, 

| Ennobled by himſelf, by all approv'd, © 

And OY ene d, OY the uſe he loyd. 
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Wich ſokeſt manners, gentleſt arts adorn'd ! 
Bleſt in each ſcience, bleſt in ev'ry ſtrain; 
Dear t6 the Mouſe, to 3 dear -in vain! 


Fot Swift and him, deſpis' d the farce of ſtate, 


Dextrous, the craving fawning crowd to quit, 
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'To Rosk Kr Earl uf Oxford, an 


Earl Aorti mer. 


With Or. PARNEDs POEMS. 


— — * 


UCH vere che Notes thy once · lo wd Poet ſung, 
Till Death untimely ſtopp'd bis tuneful tongue. 
Oh juſt beheld, and loſt! admir'd and mourn'! 


For him thou ok haſt ba the World attend, 
Fond to forget the ſtateſman in the friend; 


The ſober follies of the wiſe and greatz © 1 
And pleas'd eſcape from Flattery to Wit. 


Abſent ot dead, Mill let a Friend be dear, 
{A ſigh the abſent claims, the dead a tear) 


Recall thoſe Nights that clos d thy toilſome days, 1M 
Still hear thy Parnel in bis living lays, : 
Who careleſs now of int'reſt, fame, or fate, 

Perhaps forgets that Oxroxp e er was great 
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| O: deeming meaneſt, hat we greateſt call, | 
| Bcholds thee glorious only in thy Fall. - = 


And fare if ought below the ſears divine 
can touch Immortals, tis a Soul like thine: 
E 4 Soul ſupreme, in each bard inſtance try'd, _ | = 
Above all Pain, all Paſſion, and all Pride, e # 
W The rage of pow'r, the blaſt of publick breath, 25 : 
be luſt of Lacre, and the dread of Death. 
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In vain to Deſarts thy retreat is made; 9 

| The Muſe attends thee to the ſilent ſhade: | -Z 

8 'Tis hers, the brave man” s lateſt ſteps to trace, WM KB 

KRejudge his acts, and dignify diſgrace. 5 

W When int reſt calls off all her ſneaking train, 

wben all th' Oblig d deſert, and all the Vain; 

she waits, or to the ſcaffold, or the cell, Te. 

& When the laſt ling ring friend has bid Cad 748 

vn now, ſhe ſhades thy ev'ning walks with bays, | 

2 (No hireli ng ſhe, no proſtitute to praiſe) | 

& Ev'n now, obſervant of zhe parting ray, 

Eyes the calm ſun- ſet of thy various dar e 

& Tbrco' Fortune's cloud one truly great can ſee,” 40 5 
Nor fears to tell chat Monti | is he. 12 8 
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S ſhut the door, good John „ Earigu'd I Cid 


a. ed nes. don de 


Tye up the knocker, ſay I'm fick, Im dead. 
The Dog ſtar rages! nay tis paſt a doubt, 
All Bedlam, or Parnaſſus, is let our: 
Fire in their eye, and Papers in their hand, 
| They rave, recite, and nen, round the land. 
N 
What walls can MX} me, ot What a LN can hide: 
They pierce my Thickets, thro my Grot they, glide, 
By land, by water, they renew the charge, 
They ſtop the chariot, and they board the barge. 10 
No place is ſacred, not the Church is free, 
Even Sunday ſhines no Sabbath-day to me: 
Then from the Mint walks forth the Man of Ryme, 
app to catch me juſt at Dinner-time. 
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Is there a Parſon much wie in beer . 
A maudlin Poeteſs, a ryming Peer? 
A Clerk, foredoom d his father's ſoul to croſs, 5 
Who pens a Stanza when he ſhould engreſs? = 
Is there, who lock d from pen and Paper, ſcrawls 2 
With deſp'rate charcoal round his darken'd walls? s 


: Eon L309 


All fly to — and in humble an 
Apply to me, to keep them mad or yain. 

Arthur, whoſe giddy Son neglects the Laws, 

Imputes to me, and my damn'd works the cauſe: | 

Poor Cornus ſees his frantic Wife elope, = 0 
And curſes Wit, and Poetry, and Pape. 


Friend thro' my life, (which didſt not thou prolong, 

= The world had wanted many an idle ſong) 

. Dear Doctor, tell me, is not this a cutſe? | 

: | Say, is their Anger, or their Friendſhip wotſe? 7 
A dire Dilemma! either way I'm ſped, 

My Focs will write, my Friends will read me dead. 

= Sciz'd and ty d down to judge! how wretched I! 

l can't be filent, and I will not lye. | 
To laugh were want of Goodneſs and of Grace, 35 
And to be grave, exceeds all Pow 'r of Face. 

I fic with fad Civility, I I read . 
With honeſt anguiſh, and an aking head; 5 
And drop at laſt, but in unwilling ears 2 
io his faving e Keep your Ne. nine years.” 
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Nine years! cries be, who bigh in Drury-lane 41 
Lualrd by ſoft Zephyrs thro' the broken pane, _.. 
Rymes ere he wakes, and prints before Term ends, 
Oblig d by hunger aud Requeſt of friends: Ez 
7 K The piece you think is incorrect? why take it, = 
7 * I'm all lubmiſhon, what you'd have it, make It.” 


= Three things angiber' s modeſt wiſhes bound; 
. My e ang 2 Prologue, and ten pound. 


| Pitholegn greets. me chus: „ You 3 his Grace, 85 
* I want a Patron-—ask him for a Place,” ont; le 
. KL z 1 Pitho- 
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| Pitboleon Hbell'd me---< but here's a Letter, = 
4 Inferms you Sir, 'rwas when he knew no better. 
1 Dare you refuſe him? Curl invites to dine, 


„ } Virgin ＋ ragedy, an Orphan Muſe.” 


There (thank my ftars) my whole commiſſion ends, 


Fir d that the Houſe reject him, „ sdeath ol print it, 
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« He'll write a Journal, or bel turn Divine.” 


Bleſs me! a packet Tis's der ſues, 


IF I diſlike it, Furies, death and rage! 
If 1 approve, Commend it to the Stage.“ 


Cibber and 1 are, luckily, no friends. 60 


«« And ſhame the Fools your Int'reſt Sir with Lintot. 
Lintot, dull rogue! will think your price too much. 
„ Not, Sir, if you reviſe it, and retouch.“ | 
All my demurrs but double his attacks 6 
At Laſt ke whiſpers © Do, and we go ſnacks.” 


Glad of a quarrel, ſtrait I clap the dor, | St 
Sir, let me ſce your works and you no more. 90 
Tis ſan, when Midas" Ears began to ſpring, ” 
{Midas a ſacred Per ſon and a King)  ® A 
His very Miniſter who ſpy'd them firſt, 1 
(Some ſay bis Queen) was forc'd to ſpeak, or burſt, 
And is not mine, my Friend, a ſorer caſe, | 
When ev'ry Coxcomb perks them in my face? a 
«© Good friend forbear ! you deal in dang'rous things? C 
«© I'd never name Queen, Miniſters, or Kings; 76 A 
«© Keep cloſe to Ears, and thoſe ler Aﬀes prick, _ 1 
« Tis nothing Nothing, if they bite and kick? : 
Out with it, Dunciad! let the ſecret paſs, Y 


That Secret to each Fool, that he's an Aſs: $0 
The truth one told (and wherefore ſhould we lie 5 
The 8 of Midas aw _ ſo 5 I. | 
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| redhat this By} rake 3 it for a a 
No creature ſmarts ſo little as a Fool. 
Let Peals of Laughters, Codrus ! round thee break, &5 
Thou unconcern'd can'ſt hear the mighty Crack ; 
bit, Box and Gall'ry in convulſions hurt d, 
Thou ſtand'ſt unſhook amidſt a burſting World. 
Scriblers like Spiders, break one cobweb thro, 
Still ſpin the flight, ſelf-pleaſing thread anew, 90 
# Thron'd in the center of their thin deſigns! 
60 Proud of a vaſt extent of flimzy lines! 
IE Whom have I hurt? has Poet yer, or Peer, 
I. Loſt the arch'd eye-brow, or Parnaſſian ſueer ? pe 
I And has not Co/ly ſtill his Lord, and Whore? 9s 
His Butchers Henley, his Free-maſons Moor? 
Does not one Table Arnall ſtill admit? 
Still to one Biſhop Philips ſeem a Wit? 
Still Soppho---<* Hold! nay fee you, you'll offend: 
„Wit makes you foes, learn Prudence of a friend. 100 
« I too could write---and ſure am twice as tall, 
e But all theſe foes i. one Flart'rer's worſe chan all 
A Wit quite angty is quite innocent; 


The only danger is, when they repent. 
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One dedicates, in high Heroic proſe, 105 
And ridicules beyond a hundred foes; 4 3 208. 

= One from all Grub/freet will my Fame l, 

And, more abuſive, calls himſelf my friend. „ 
For ſong, for ſilence, ſome expect a bribe  _ : 
And others roar aloud, Subſcribe, ſubſeribe. - 110 
Time, Praiſe, or Money, is the leaſt they crave, 

Yet each declares the _ fool or knave. 


WE 3 


Not from the Burnett, Oldmixons, and Cooks. 


10% in 


There are, who to my Perſon pay their court, 1 


I cough like Horace, and tho lean, am ſhort, 
| Ammon's great Son one ſhoulder had too high, 115 
Such Ovid's noſe, and ** Sir, you have an De | 
Go on, obliging creatures, make me ſee 


All that diſgracd my Betters, met iu me: 

Say for my comfort, languiſhing in bed, | 
« Juſt fo immortal Maro held his head; I20 
And when I die, be ſure you let me know, 


_ * Great Homer dy'd three thouſand Years ago» 


Why did 1 write ? what fin to me unknown = 
Dipt me in Ink? my Parent's, or my own? 
As yet a Child, nor yet a fool to Fame, 1325 
1 liſp'd in Numbers, for the numbers came. 
1 left no calling for this idle trade, 
No duty broke, no father diſobey d. 
The Muſe but fery'd to caſe ſome friend, not Wife, 
To help me thro' this long Diſeaſe, my Life, 130 
To ſecond AxBuTHNoOT ! thy Art and Care, 
And teach, the Being you preſerv'd, to bear. 


Bur why then publiſh ? Granville the polite, 


And knowing Valſb, would tell me I could write; 
| Well-natur'd Garth inflam'd with early praiſe, |: 


And Congreve lov d, and Swift endur d my 0 
The courtly Talbot, Somers, Sheffield read, 


 Ev'n mitred Rorbeſter would nod the head, 


And St. John's ſelf (great Dryden's friend before) 


With open arms receiv'd one Poet more. 140 


Happy my Studies, when by theſe approv'd! 
Happier their Author, when by theſe beloy'dt 
From theſe the world will judge of Men of books, 


Sof: : 
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Foſt were my numbers, who could take * 145 

while pure deſcription held che place of ſenſe? 

like gentle Fanny's was my flowry Theme, _ 
A painted Miſtreſs, or a purling Stream. 
vet then did Gillon draw bis venal quill; 


Iich d the Man a dinner, and fate ſtill: Ga 


ret then did Dennis rave in furious fret; 
o T never anſwer'd, I was not in debt: 

Hunger provok'd, or madneſs made them print; ; 
I wag'd no war with Bed/am or the Mint. 


Did ſome more ſober Critic come abroad? 155 


I wrong, I ſmil'd ; if right, I kiſs d the rod. 

5 7 Pains, reading, ſtudy, are their juſt pretence, 
And all they want is ſpirit, taſte, and ſenſe. 
Comma's and points they ſet exactly right, 
And 'twere a fin to rob them of their Mit. 160 
et ne'er one ſprig of Laurel grac'd theſe ribalds, 

o From daring Bentley down to pidling Tiba/ds. 

Fach wight, who reads not, and but ſcans and ſpells, 
Fach Word-catcher that lives on ſyllables, xl 
xn ſuch ſmall Critics ſome regard may claim, 165 
E Preſery'd in Milton's or in Shakeſpear's name. | 
Pretty! in Amber to obſerve the forms _ 

35 Ol hairs, or ſtraws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms; 
Not that the things are either rich or rare, 
But all the wonder is, how they got there? 170 
= Were others angry? I excus'd them too; 238 

o Well might they rage, I gave them but their due. 

A man's true merit tis not hard to find, 
But each man's ſecret ſtandard in his mind. 

That caſting- weight Pride adds to emptineſs, 175 

This, who can gratify ? for who can gueſs? 
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And ftrains from hard · bound brains eight lines a- yeat: 


And he, who now to ſenſe, now nonſenſe ſaning, 
Means not, but blunders round about a meaning: 


| True Genius kindles, and fair Fame inſpires, 
Bleſt with each talent, and each art to pleaſe, 


Bear, like the Turk, no brother near the throne, 


Damn with faint praiſe, aſſent with civil leer, 


Willing to wound, and yet afraid to ſtrike, 
Jjuſt hint a fault, and heſitate diſſike; 


Alike reſerv'd to blame, or to commend, 


Dreading ev'n fools, by flatt'rers beſieg d, : | 105 1 


Like Cato, give his little Senate Jaws, 


104 irn 
The Bard whom pilf red Paſtorals renown, 
Who turns a Perſian Tale for half a crown, 
Juſt writes to make his barrenneſs appear, 


He, who ſtill wanting tho' he lives on theft, 181 
Steals much, ſpends little, yet has nothing left : 


And he, whoſe Fuſtian's fo ſublimely bad, : 185 


It is not Poetry, but Proſe run mad: 11 
All theſe my modeſt Satire bad tranſlate, | 111 
Aud own'd, that nine ſuch Poets made a Tate. BY 
How did they fume, and ſtamp, and roar, and chaſe ? IN. 

And ſwear, not Addiſon himſelf was ſafe. 19% BT 

= Ic 


Peace to all ſuch, but were there one whoſe fixes 
And born to write, conyerſe, and live with caſe: 
Shou'd ſuch a man, too fond to rule alone, 19% 


View him with ſcornful, yet with jealous eyes, 
And hate for Arts that cauſed himſelf to riſe ; 


7 © 


And without ſneering, teach the reſt to ſueer; 200 p. 


A tim'rous foe, and a ſuſpicious friend. 
And ſo obliging chat he ne er oblig'd ; 


And fit attentive to his own applauſe ; 


232 Z= 
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| While Wits and Temp'lers ev'ry ſentence raiſe, 
| And wonder with a fooliſh face of praiſQ. 110 


1 who but muſt laugh, if ſuch a Man there be? 
Who would not weep, if Anics were be! 
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81 
} What cho' my name ſtood rubric on the walls? 
br plaiſter'd pofls, with claps in capitals?  __ 
7 Or ſmoaking forth, a hundred hawkers load, 215 3:36 
5 on wings of winds came flying all abroad? — 
I bought no homage from the race that write; = 9 
I kept, like Afan Monarchs, from their ſight; 
boems ] heeded {now be rym'd fo long) 


. No more than thou, great GEORGE! a Birth- day Song. : 
96 1 1 ne'er with Wits or Wirlings paſt my days, 221 

Io ſpread about the itch of Verſe and Praiſe; 

Nor like a puppy dagled thro' the town, 

Jo fetch and carry Sing-ſong up and down; ry 

Nor at Rehearſals ſwear, and mouth'd, and cry'd, 22S 

Wich handerchief and orange at my fide; | 
Bat fick of Fops, and Poetry, and Prate, | | 

Jo Bufo left the whole Caſtalian State, + 


= Proud, as Apollo on his forked hill, 7 
date full-blown Bu ſo, puff d by ev'ry quill; 230 
fed with ſoft Dedication all day: long, | 
Horace and he went hand in hand in ſong. 
His Library, (where Buſts of Poets dead 
And a true Pin dar ſtood without a head) | 
| Receiv'd of Wits an undiſtinguiſh'd race, 235 
v5 Who firſt his Judgment ask'd, and then a Place: 
Much they extoll'd his pictures, much bis ſear, 
And flatter'd ev'ry day, and ſome days eat: 
Till grown more frugal in his riper days,* 
He paid ſome Bards with Port, and ſome with Praiſe, 
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10s EPISTLE 5. 
To ſome a dry Rehearſal was aſſign d, 

And others (harder ſtill) he pay'd in kind. 
Dryden alone (what wonder ?) came not nigh, 
Dryden alone eſcap'd this judging eye: 

But ſtill che Gieat have kindneſs in reſerve, 

He help d to bury hin be help d to ſtatve. 
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| May ſome he . bleſs each grey gooſequill 
May ev'ry Bavius have his Bufo (till! 

So, when a Stateſman wants a Day's defence, : 

Or Envy holds a whole Week's war with ſenſe, 250 

Or ſimple Pride for Flatt'ry makes demands, | 

May dunce by dunce be whiſtled off my bands ! 

Bleſt be the Great! for thoſe they take away, 

And thoſe they leave me---For they left me Gar: 

Left me to ſee neglected Genius bloom, | 255 
Neglected die, = tell it on his Tomb: 

Of all thy blameleſs Life the ſole return 


My Verſe, and Ne Ax weeping o'er thy Urn! 


Oh let me live my own! = die 3 00 
* To live and die is all I have to do:) . 260 
Maintain a Poet's Dignity, and Eaſe, - 
And ſce what friends, and read what books 1 un 
T was not born for Courts or great Affairs, 
I pay my dehts, believe, and fay my pray 18, 
Can ſleep without a Poem in my head. 265 
Nor know, if Dennit be alive or dd. 


Why will the * imagine ſti]! I write? 
Why ask, when this or that ſhall ſee the light? 
I found him cloſe with S wi ſt· Indeed? no doubt 278 
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Tris all in vain, deny it as I will: 
No, ſuch a Genius never can by ſtill,” 
And chen for mine obligingly miſtakes\ 
Fhe firſt Lampoon Sir Will. or Bubo makes. 
Poor guilclels Ii and can I chuſe but ſmile, 
ben ev ry Coxcomb knows me by: my.Soyle 7 : 25 
| Curſt be the Vetſe, how well — ie flow, 
rbat teuds to make one: worthy man my foe, 
ö ire Virtue ſcandal, Iinocence a fear, 
or from the ſoft-ey'd Virgin ſteal a tear? 
But he, who hurts a harmleſs Neighbour's peace, 
; nſults fal'n Worth, or Beauty in' diſtreſs, 
ho loves a lye, lame ſlander helps about, 
Who writes a Libel, or who copies out: | 
| FT bat Fop whoſe: Pride affects a Patton's name, 
55 Ne abſent, wounds an Author's honeſt fame; 
Who can your merit ſelſi ſnly approve, 51 
1 And ſhow the Senſe of it without the Loje; 
Who bas the Vanity to call you friend, 
f er wants the Honour injur d to defend; 
Who to the Dean and ſilver Bell can ſwear, 
50 f Land ſees at Cannons what was never there; 
; [Who tells w hate er you think, wbate er you ſay, 


45 


And, if he lye nor, muſt at leaſt 1 7: ASS: » 


| 2 never honeſt Man my ſatire dread, 
: [Bur all 1 an bloekbeads in x his Read. 


Let 8 tremble— What 2 thar chin of an, 
„ Sporus, that mere white curd of Aſss milk 2 300 
Satire or ſenſe alas! he cannot feel, 
: Who breaks a Butterfly upon a Wheel?” 

e et let me flap this Bug wich gilded v 

Ibis N child of ditt, chat disks and ings 
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Whoſe buzz the witty and the fair annoys, 
Jet Wit ne'et taſtes, and Beauty ne er enjoys. 
So well-bred Spaniels civilly delight 
In mumbling of the Game they dare not bite. 
Eternal ſmiles his Emptineſs betray, 

As ſhallow ſtreams run dimpling all the way. 
Whether in florid Impotence he ſpeaks, 
And, as the Prompter breathes, the oye: bab 
Or at the ear of Eve, familiar Toad, 
Half froth, half venom, ſpits himſelf cant 
In Puns, or Politicks, or Tales, or Lies, = 
Or Spite, or Smut, or Rymes, or Blaſphemies, zi 
His Wit all ſee · ſaw between that and this, 
Now high, now low, now Maſter up, now Miſs, 
And he himſelf one vile Antitheſis: | 5 
Amphibious Thing! that acting either part, ; 
be trifling head, or the corrupted heart, 3 
Fop at the Toilet, Flatr'cer at the Board, ; 
Now trips a Lady, and now ſtruts a Lord. 
Eve's Tempter thus the Rabbius have expreſt, 
A Cherub's face, a Reptile all the reſt ; 2 
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Beauty that ſhocks you, Parts that none will truſt, 3 5 A þ 
Wit thar can creeps * Pride that * the duſt. Wn: 
Ob Aa me hee I am, not dan fool, 5 | 
Nor Lucre's madman, nor Ambition's tool: 

Not proud, nor ſervile; be one Poet's praiſe, | 'y 
That if be pleas'd, he pleas'd by manly ways. 3; ap 
That Flart'ry, even to Kings, he held a ſhame, WT hi 
And thought a Lye in Verſe or Proſe the fame. Poe 
That not in Fancy's maze he wander'd long, Bo þ 
But ſtoop'd to Truth, and moraliz d his ſong. | 
That not for Fame, but Virtue's bettet end, 335 u11 
| He ſtood the furious Foe, the timid Friend, rh 
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The damning Critick, half-approving wit, 

The Coxcomb hit, or fearing to be hit: 

ILzugb'd at che loſs of Friends he never had, s 
E The dull, the proud, the wicked, and the mad; 34 
T The diſtant Threats of Vengeance on his head, | NJ 
E The Blow unſelt, the Tear he never ſhed; ST = 
WThe Tale reviv'd, the Lye ſo oft o'erthrown, ' + 1 
ETh imputed Traſh, and Dulneſs not his own, , _ 
EThe Morals blacken'd when the Writings Lege, 345 
Th: libell'd Perſon, and the picturd Shape, + 
&T h' Abuſe on all he lov'd or lov'd him on,” - 4 
n . in Exile, or a Fathet, dead; = 
Erbe Whiſper, that to Greatneſs ſtill too near, * K 
verhaps, yet vibrates on his Sovereign's Ear—-—- 
welcome for thee, fair Virtue! all the paſt: 


31 
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JR 


1 N or thee, fair Virtue ! welcome ey'a the laſt 1 


« But why inſulc the Poor, affront the Great | _— 
Knave's a Knave, to me, in ev ry Nn 5 - i: 
Alike my ſcorn if he ſucceed or fail, W SS iy 
00 at Court, or Japbet in a Jayl, | 1 1 
bireling Scribler, or a hireliug Peer, | 
, So of the Poſt corrupt, or of the Shire, 
1 on the Pillory, or near a Throne, ae 

Ele gain his Prince's 15 or loſe his own. © 360 


i 
Yet ſoft by nature, more a Dupe 4 Wit, | = 
7 Fopbo can tell you how this Man Was bit: | 1 = LES | * 
bis dreaded Sat'riſt Dennis will confeſs 1 
Poe to his Pride, but Friend to his Diſtreſs: 
o humble, be has knock d at Tibba/d's door, 
Has drank with Cibber, nay bas rym'd for Moor : 
Full ten years flander'd, did he once reply? 5 
1 are thouſand _— went 85 on Welfted's Lye: 
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To pleaſe a Miſtreſs, one aſpers'd his Life; 
He laſh'd him not, but let her be bis Wiſe: M 
Let Budgel charge low Grubſtreet on his quill, Te 
And write w bate er he pleas'd, except his Will; = 
Let the two Curls of Town and Court, abuſe uM 
E 
At 
O 
M 


th) | 


1 His Father, Mother, Body, Soul, and Muſe. 
; BE Yet why? char Father held it for a rule, 1M 
1: It was a Sin to call our Neighbour, Fool; | 
f T5: _ That harmleſs Mother thought no Wife a Whore, Wi 
EE Hear this! and ſpare his Family, James M**, . 
e , Unſpotted Names! and memorable long, RS 07 
If chere be force in e. or in Song. zu 
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= gentle Blood part ſhed i in Honour's cauſe, = 
While yet in Britain Honour had applauſe) 
Each Parent ſprung ·— (What Forrune, pray 2---their own, 
And better got than Clodios from the Throne. 
Born to no Pride, inheriting no Strife, = 8 
Nor marrying Diſcord in a noble Wife, nz 
Stranger to Civil and Religious Rage, 
The good Man walk'd innoxious chro? his Age: 
No Courts he ſaw, no Suits would ever try, - 
Nor dar'd an Oath, nor hazarded a Lye: 3 
_ Un-learn'd, he knew no ſchoolman's ſubtle Art, I 
No Language, but the Language of the Heart. 
By Nature honeſt, by Experience wiſe, 
Healthy by Temp'rance and by Exerciſe, _ Z 
His Life, tho long, to ſickneſs paſt unknown, 39 
His Death was inſtant, aud without a groan. ; 
Oh grant methus to live, and thus to die! 1 
Who ſprung from Kings ſhall know leſs joy wan I 
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O Friend! may each domeſlick Bliß be chine! 


de uo ynpleafing * eee mine: 4⁰⁰ 
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| N on cares like theſe if length of days ae 
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ro rock the Cradle of repoſing Age, 

wi lenient arts extend a Mother's breath, 

Make Languor ſmile, and ſmooth the Bed of Death, 
e the Thought, explain the asking N 405 
And keep a while one Parent from the Sky! 


May Heav'n to bleſs thoſe days, preſerve my Friend, 
E Preſerve bim ſocial, chearful, and ſerene, 


6 And juſt as rich as when he ſery'd a Quran. 410 


E Whether that Bleſſing be deny'd, or giv'n, 


N CT mw far was the reſt belongs to Heav'n. 
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IDVERTISEMENT. 
HE Occaſion of publiſhing theſe Imitations was 
abe Claryour ed en Lene of my Epics. an 
Anſwer from Horace was both more full, ang of mow WW - 
Dignity, than any I cou'd hae made in my.own per- 
ſon; and the Example of ſo much greater Freedom in 
ſo eminent a Divine as Dr. Donne, 'd a proof with 
what Indignation and Contempt a Chriſtian may treat 
Vice or Folly, in ever ſo low, or ever fo high, a Sta- 
tion. Both theſe Authors were acceptable to the Princes 
and Miniſters under whom they lived: The Satires of 


Ot. Daune I verſify d at the Deſire of the Earl of Ox- 
ord while he was Lord Treaſurer, and of the Duke ef 
brew who bad been Secretary of State; neither 


of whom look d upon a Satire an Vicious Courts as an 
i Neflection on thoſe they ferv'd in. And indeed there i; 
not in the world a greater Error, than that which Fools 
are ſo apt to fall int, and Knaves with ood makes to 
incourage, the miſtaking a Satyr if? for a Libeller; 
Whereas to a true Satyriſt nothing is ſo odious as 2 

© Bibeller, for the ſame reaſon as to a man truly Vir- 
&04s nothing is ſo bateful'as a Hypocrite. 
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| The Firſt SATIRE of 
Soca Book 4. HOKACE, 
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HERE are u bee an can think „ — 
am told) 2 | 
L..- 1 ak are to ien my Sire . 
aui too bold, - 
| Scarce to wiſe Peter complies enough, > 
And fomething ſaid of Chartres much too roungl. 
| 2 The liues ate weak, another 's pleas d to 1 1 
Lord Fanny ſpins a thouſand ſuch a day. - 
| Tim'rous by nature, of the Rich in awe, 


; men _Cougcil e ig the Law. 
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Honk. 1. Sant quibus 5 Satyre videar nimit acer, 
& ultra 85 : 
Legem tendere opus; * fine nervis 1 ſuieguis 
Compoſui pars eſſe putat, fimileſque meorum © _ 
| Mille die verſus deduci poſſe. ITrebati! 5 
Wid Jn ? Præſcribe. 
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| . Be Pikend bk Gage and five, 
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8 8 Nod ese bue then Isk, FT 
5 5 And for my ſoul I cannot ſleep a wink. Cv 
I nod in Company, I wake at night, Vo 
Fools ruſh new peed, and ſo 1 write. -— 12, 16 WP 


F. You could not do : a worſe thing for your life. 
Why, if che night ſeems tedious---take a Wit: Wi 


6 Or rather truly, if your Point be Reſt, „ I. 
Lettuce and Cowſlip wine; Probatum eft. = F 
But talk with Celſus, Celſus may adviſe | 0 


Hartſhorn, or ſomething thar ſhall cloſe your eyes. 


7 Or if you needs muſt write, write Caxsa's Praiſe: WW T1 
1 Lou uy _ at _ £ en or the wee > 8 A 
| 8 | | It 
7. >. What? 
Tau. 4 uit. 92 a at 
"os Ne 2 nnn, ö 
Omnino verſur ? „ + 5 De 
„ ror apt * = W_- 
| ; Hon. Peream male | non 3 
Optimum erat : verum nequeo dormire. . 3 
- Tre. 6 Ter unddli * 
T ede Tiberim; ſomno quibus eſt opus alto, 
' Irriguumve mero ſub noctem corpus babento. | Cur 
7 Aut, fi tantus amor ſcribendi te rapit, aude ; 
| CatSARIS invidi res dicere, 8 * multa laborum _ Ver 
Przmia laturus. VVV Cui 


p. What? like Sr 9 Richard, - rough and 
| fierce, 
| With Anus, and Crone, and Baunswic crowd 
the verſe, En” 
| Rend with tremenduous abe ln £ 
with Gun, Drum, Trumpet, Blunderbuſs and Thunder 2 
or nobly wild with Budgel's fire and fotce, 
| Paint "—_ trembling round bis N Horſe 2 


4A 


Let Car olina findedh the tuneful Lay, © Fe OIL. 
E Lull with Amelia's liquid name the — Li 
And ſweetly flow thro' all the Royal Line. 


P. r Alas! few Verſes touch their nicer ear; 
bey ſcarce can bear their Laureate twice a year: 386 


And juſtly Cazsar ſcorns the Poet's lays, 1; 
It is to ns Is OO: Praiſe, _ EE ol 


1 "Hows eee $ poter oprius vines 
| Deficiunt : 9 neque enim gui vis horrentia pilis 
Igmina, nec fracta pereuntes cuſpide Gallo. 
Aus labentis equo d eſcribit uulners Parl. 
| Trzs. 10. Attamen & juſtum poteras & elne foriows 
P un. Laib. 3 

7 Hon. Haud mibi ae, 

Cum res f. So... - 

| 1 0% eee er, . 
b Perk per attantam now ibunt Caſaris auren; 

| Cui male þ one PRE uur. 


— 


1 
K ä 
xl SCRE 7 - e ED = * = 
+. * NEAT of 0s . e L l = : 5 
' * UI. 1 
4 4 Y — * * 2 
xx ok * a — * 22 * l ? o 
= 5 . * - 2 n * ö 9 8 & 
5 2 0 9 
« * ; ; 


268 „„ 


e eee ICE 11 | F: 


Like in all elſe, as one Egg to another. 
36 I love to pour out all my ſelf as plain 
A downright _ ox as old e, 


Pantolabum ſcurram, Nomentanumve nepotem 12 
cum fibi quiſque timet „ * ff inta@un 
N ” & oat . : 


| Acceſſit fervor capiti, 3 lucernis: 


. l Better be Cibber, I maintain it ſtill, . T 
Than ridicule all Taſte, blaſpheme Quadrille, | 1 
Ir 


Abuſe the Ci ty's beſt good Men in metre. A 28 


And laugh at wn that put their Truſt in Peter. 


P. What fhould a em? 
L.A kak ſmart i in Timon and i in Balsam: 


The fewer ſtill you name, you wound the more; 4 


is but one, bur Herpes is a ſcore. 


P. 14 Each mortal * bis — 2 None deny 1 
Sc*le his Bottle, D*ty his Ham-Pye ; ; L 
Ridortta ſips and dances till ſhe free , > tn 


55 The doubling Luſtres dance as well as ſhe ; „ | N 


15 F. loves the Senate, Hockley-bole his Brother, 


5 


| Tay, 1. Quanto refius bee, quam wriſti ledere 
ver ſu 


Honk. 4. Quid feciam? Salto Milonius, ut ſeme! 
„„ a 5 


15 Caſtor gaudet equis ; ovo progna tus eodem 
Pugnis : quot capitum vivunt, totidem 9 
Millia: "5 me pedibus delectat claudere verba, 
Ry rin, noſtr bm meboris utrogue. 


ee 


Ile, 
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-met 


| Will prove at leaſt the Medium muſt be clear. 
| In this impartial Glaſs my Muſe intends 


| Publiſh the preſent age, bur where my text 
| 1s Vice too high, reſerve it for the next: 
| My foes thall with my Life a longer date, 


Ti vs or Proſe- man, term me which you will, 

| Papiſt or Proteſtant, or both between, | 

| Like good Eraſmus in an honeſt Mean, 

In Moderation placing all my gloty, b 
While Tories call me Whig, aud , 2 Tory. 70 


| To run a muck, and tilt at all I meet; 


lle, velut fidis arcana ſodalibus, olim © 
| Credebat libris; neque fs male geſſerat, uſquam _ 
| Decurrens alio, neque fi bene: quo fit ut omnis 
| Votiva pateat veluti deſcripta tabella 

Vita ſenis. Sequor hunc, 1 Lucanus an —_ anceys: 
| [Nam Ven uſinus arat finem ſub utrumgue colunus, 

| Miſſus ad hoc, pulfis (vetus eft ut fama) Sabellis; 
| Quo ne per vacuum Romano incurreret hoſtis 

| Sive quod Appula gens, ſeu quod .., bellum 

: Incuteret viotenta.) 


| e animantem ; me veluti cuſtodiet enfis 
* . te us, query « cur di ftringere coner, _ 


—— — . 54 fo BR 


PT a T-1 ES ; 

in them, 1s certain do be loyd at ſrem, - +" "md 
„ nor kept a Thought within ; | 
ja me what {pots (for ſpots J have) appear, Tow 


Fair to expoſe my ſelf, my foes, my friends; 25: 


And ev'ry friend the leſs lament my fate. 


My head and heart thus flowing thro' my quill, | 65 


18 Satire's my weapon, = I'm too ae 


21 


— 


18 Sol bie ſtylus baud petet ulire 


"SATIRE 1 
I only wear it in a land of 


20 Save but our Army ! ad ler Jove —_ 7 

| Swords, Pikes, and Guns with everlaſting ruſt! 
21 Peace is my dear delight---not Fleury's more: 

Batt touch me; and no Miniſter ſo fore. 

Who'e'er offends, at ſome time : 
22 Slides into verſe, and hitches in a rhyme, to 
Sacred to Ridicule bis whole life long, 

And the ſad burthen of a merry Song. 


23 Slander or Poiſon, dread from Delia's rage, 
Hard words or hanging, if your Judge be * 


From furious Sapho ſcarce a milder fate, | 85 


P- xd by ber love, or libell'd by ber hate. 

24 Its proper pow 't to hurt, each creature feels, 
ee e e, and Aﬀes life their beck; 

"Tis a Bear's talent not to kick but hug, | 
. 96 


19 Tutis ab infe it latronibus ? 20 0 Pater & Rex 
Jupiter] ut pereat poſetum rubigine telum, 
Nec . noceat—— 


a cupido mihi pacis | ! at ill 
Qui me * ( meli us non tangere elamo} 
22 Flebit, & inſignis tota cantabitur urbe: 


23 Cervius iratus leges minitatyr & urnem ; 
Canidia Albuti, quibus eft inimica, venenum ; 
Grande malum Turius, fi quid ſe judice certes; 
24 Ut, quo quiſque valet, ſuſpeFus terreat, utque 
Imperet hoc natura potens; fic collige mecum. 
Dente lupus, cornu taurus HEEs unde, niſi intns 


Monſtratum? | | | i 1 
| mm Speve li 
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25 80 Kink with Walters, of with Chartres EL 


| They'll e . eri only Dn” af ; 5 4 


26 Then leariied gib (eo cut the Itter er) 
Whatc'er my fate, or well ot ill at Court, 80 
Whether old Age wie faiur, but chearful My,” 
Attends to gild the Evening of my Day, 

Or Death's black wing already be diſplay'd © 

| To wrap me in the Univerſal” made; 

| Whether the darken'd room to muſe invite, 

| Or whiten'd wall provoke the skew'r to write; 
In duratiee; exile, Beulum, or the Mint, 
Like Lee of pray, F will be . E 


"WY = young ant your digs ee. E VC 
In flow'r of age you periſlt for a ſong ! 3 9 
1 Phichs and Directors, Shylock and bis Wife,” 1 ie _ 
will dub theit Teſters, now, to take 8 2 hier” OY 


% S ; 
1 * 4 
| 4 : 3 
| N N 2 
| * - a AF 
: : a . — 2 
8 8 5 S ö : 
by „ 3 2 8 1 2 5 5 
at . — 3 
L EY . 
ws 7” A 
£ 
*. 2 * 
4 ns - 
#335 2 


5 25 Sceve vi vacem erede nepori . — _—_ 
7 Claren nil faciet ſcelerit pia de xtra n 5 EY "i 
| Ut neque calce lupus guenguam, neue nente petit 50% - ' E 
Ped mala tollet: anum vitiato melll ici. _ 
N longum faciam ; ſeu me franquilld | ſereitur” J | . 
Erpectat, ſeu. mors atris circumvolat abts; XA 
1 Pives, inops, Rome, ſeu fors 774 Juferir, eu. 2 2 
. 4 Quiſtuis erit vite, ſcribam, color. _ dk: 
9 1 Tres: 28 0 prey, 5 1 
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P. 29 What? arm'd for Virtue when * point the pet, 
Brand the bold front of ſhameleſs, guilty, men 
Daſh the proud Gameſter in his gilded Car, 

| Hare the mean heart that lurks beneath a Star; 
Can there be wanting to defend her cauſe, In 2 
Lights of the Church, ot Guardians. of be Laws?, 
Could penſion d Boileau laſh in honeſt ſtraia ... - | 
Flatt'rers and Bigots cy'n in Loui: MR: fr. 
Could Laureate Dryden Pimp and Fry'r engage, 

Vet neither Charles not James be in a cage? ay 
And I not 30 ſtrip the gilding off a Knave, 

Un- plac d, un- penſion' d, no Man's heir, or laren 
I will, or perith in the gen tous canſee: 
Hear this, and tremble! you, who (ſcape the Laws. 120 
Know, whale 1 hve, no rich or noble knave 
Shall walk in Peace and Credit to the grave. 

3t To VIRTUE/ONLY, and HER FRIENDS, A FRIEND, 
The World beſide may murmur, or commend. 
Know, all the diſtant din that world can keep 116 


Rolls o'er * Grotto, and but ſooths my ſleep. 
32 There 


Hok. 29 Quid? cum _ 1 e Fi 
Primus in. bunc oper is. componert e carmina morem, Wy 
39 Detrahere & pellem, nitidus qua gaiſſue er ora Wy 
Cederet, introrſum turpis; nam Lelius, & qui WMD 
Duxit ab oppreſſa | meritum Cartbagine nomen, 13 
Ingenio offenſi aut leſo. doluere Metello, 
Famoſiſque Lupo cooperto verſibus? Arqui _ 
Primores populi 9 2 rh £ 
Scilicet- - 
ooo 3I Un: ap vIRTOTI ATQUE 1% aurcts. 


32 Qu: 1 : | 


10 


15 


120 


18. 


rue Feaſt of Reaſon and the Flow of Soul? 0110 | 


5 Scriblers or Peers, alike are ob to .. 
W This is my plea, on this I reſt my cauſe- 8 1 
5 What laich my Council learned in the Laus! 2 


„ 


7 T here, my tetteat the beſt companions grace, 


Chiefs our of war, and Srateſmen out of place. 


There St. JonN mingles with my -fricndly Bowl, 2 


» 


And Hs, whoſe light' ning pierc d th' Iberian Lines, bs 


Now forms my Quincunx, and now Tanks my Vines, | 
or rames the Genius of the ſtubborn Plain, 
1 Almoſt as quickly as he conquer 'd Spain. 8 


— 


34 Envy muſt own I live among che Great,” 5 : 1 35 


No Pimp of. Pleaſure, and no Spy of State 
= With eyes that pry not, tongue that ne er repeat, 
Fond to ſpread Friendſhips, but to cover Heatss, 
To belp who want, to forward who excel; 

| This, all who know me, know; who love me, tell; 


And who unknown defame me, let them be 2141 


2 Quin * 4 a vulgo & Sn in Secreta remorant 


Virtus Scipiadz, & mitis Sapientia Lælijjj 
1 N ugari cum illo, & diſcindi n. done 
T1 Decoqueretur, ous, o * 


x 
. 


ED Niedere ſum: ego, . 


D 22 24e Gann ingen iumque, tamen mne 
4 Cum magnis vixiſſe jnvita fatebitur u ſi ue 
nvidia, & fragili fuerens illidere 3 

| Offendet ſolido - 

Ni, guid tu, dofte ""_ 
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L. 36 Your Plea is good; bur Mill I ſay, beware! ü 
Laws are explain d by Men ſo have 2 ad + +46 
| 1: ſtands on record, that in Richard's times 
A Mau was haug'd for very hopeſt chymes. 
37 Conſul the Stame: Quart, I think N 
Edwardi ſext. or prim. & quint Eli. - 158 
 -- Libels, Satires---there you have itrmeicad. j 


'P. 38 Libels and Setives ! lawleſs things indeed ! 
But grave Epiſtles, bringing Vice to light, 

- Such as a King might read, a Biſhop write, * 
Is as Sir Robert wou'd 9 4 as ; 155 


” A. 


| L. Indeed 2 
The Cake een aan then proceed. 
39 In ſuch a Cauſe the Plaintiff will be hifs'd, - 
My Locds the Judges Tough» and you're ane, 


36 Equidem IY bas Tiffindere 3 ag | 
led tamen ut monitus caveas, ne forti negott 
Incutiat tibi quid ſanctarum inſcitia legum. 
37 66 i mala condiderit i e quis 9 Jus l 
baden. | g | 
2 "hg vis 


Judi ce condiderit ge c. : fquis © n > des 
Opprobriis Jignyw late rauerit, integer ipſe, 3 
Mm ers, vets o me obibie. 
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3 0 
Jo lite on fire with a cherrful Near: 
2 (A Doctrine lage, bar truly none of mi ne 
Let's talk, my friends, bur talk 3 before we d 


= 


5 Nor men gilt Buffets reflected pride c ; 3 


Turns you from ſound Philoſophy aſid e: 


Not when from Plate to Plate * ot, 221109 
And che brain dances to the mantling bowl. 


+ But ſtrong i in ſeuſe, and wile without the i 


3s SR RY ho 38 218 i 
3 Go work, hunt, ene beter, 
Then ſcorn a homely dinner I you en. 
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92 Qua wk virtue 03 
er neus bie Serma, wry quem: precepit Ofellus _. TI 
Ruſticus, 4 abnot mis ſapieus, craflaye. Minerva! 
Diſcite 3 non inter lunceis, menſaſque nitenteis, 
Cum ſtupet inſanis acies fulgoribus, & q] 
Acclinis falſis animus meliora recuſat ; . 


ry" 
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i t R. 
3 Verum bic. impranſi mecum difyeirire. | Cor 6 4 


_—_— _— 2 Leporem ſeg equove I = pts 225 
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; $name, bovis fit vivere farvo, N 3 AY 


atone, * 
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b Becauſe God wade theſe large, the cher les ; 


5 3 ſed in teipſo eft***. 


11 1 E 8. 
os ad 

Or kept from fiſh; eee | 
es OT ESR che foe, TY 
pleaſure lies in yod, not in t 
| uy as I pleaſe, I doubt our c 
Will E 
Yet Hens of Guinea full as good 1 hold, - - — 
 Eagepe you est ibe feathers green and geld. 5 7 20 
11 Of Carps and Mullets why prefer the gte, 7 


(tho . *. 
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13 Oldfield, with how Harpy 3 . T 17 
Cries, ne a whole "10S. barbecu d!“ 
Tod Stil {4.10 | Ob 


# ſ . 5 # * | 6 
* 44 ks . 45 * {4 : 1 
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3 cibum yilem.----9 Foris eff Promus, & atrum 
Defendens piſces hyemat mare: cum ſale pani: | 
Latranitem ſtomachum bene leniet : unde ? putas, aut A 
Quo partum? Non in caro nidore volupta: | | 


10 Vi tamen eripiam, pofeto pavone, velis gun 
Hor potius quam gallina, tergere palatum--- 
Tanquam ad rem attineat quidquam. Num veſceris iſta 
| Duan laudas, Pluma i Laudas inſane, trilibrem 
Mullum, in fingulz quem minuas pulmenta neceſſe eft, 
Ducit te ſpecies video. Qud pertinet ergo © 
Proceros diſſe lupos ? quis ſcilicet illis 
Majorem natura modum dedit, bis breve pondus. 


12 porrectum magno magnum ſpectare catino 
vellem lait Harpyiis gula digna rapaci bus) at vos 


IS 1 8 l eoguite borum fide © : = 
Pute 


„vit 
Ti, 


: And the rich feaſt coneludes 


| To one that was, or wonld have been a Peck. = 


— —— oem. 


s 4 T 1 E 3. 


Oh blaſt it, 13 Sourb-wiads! till a fieuch exhale | 
Rank as the ripeneſs ai a, Rabbir's tail. 


By what Criterion do ye eat, d'ye think, — 5 


If this is priz d for ſweetneſs, that for' Rinks « 30 
When the tir d 14 Glunon labours thto' TOY 1128 
He'll find no reliſh in the ſweeteſt Meat, EA 
ROUSH ID th 
15 Cheap eggs, and herbs, and olive ill we a 
Thus much ann > 2 


16 The Nobie-raddroch ril of late had . 
And children ſacred held a Martius neſt, 1 
Till Becca-ficos fold ſo dey 'uſh dear, | F o + 3 


17 Let me extoll a Cat on Oyſters fed, = 

I'll bave a Patty at the Bedford Head. 
Or ev'n to crack live Crawfiſh recommend. 
I'd re gee Conte A ” 24 


18 'Tis yet in nin, I own, to keep a . 45 


Abour one vice, and * into the other: 


Putet aper, 3 recene, halo copia = | y 


Ægrum ſollicitat ſtomachum, cm rapula plenun 
Atque acidas mauuli iaulas. 


Pauperies epulis regum: nam ug eb ois %% ME 
Nigriſque eff oleis hodie locus. A eats 13 = 


16 [utys erat rbombur, tutogne ciconia TY - 
Donec vos auctor docuit Pretorius. 17 Erg es 


Siguis nunc mergos ſuaves edixerit aſſ˖ nm 


Parebit pravi docilis Romana Juventus. 
18 Sordidus a tenu vidus Aſtabit, oſe wt tl 
Judice: nam fruſtra ubm wvitaoevis , e OS 
1 ie alio pravum * Avidienus ; 
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«© 7 EASY 8 1. 4 CUT MOD SR 9 GS = die 


ws 
Winne * ef P 
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5 a „ r „„ Nor | 
Between Exceſs and Famine lies a mean, -/ The n 
Plain, bur nor ſordid, che, not ſplendid, clean. 


29 Avidien or bis Wife (no matter which, 4 7 0 nd 
For him you call a 20 dog, and ber a back) Fo bus 
Sell their preſented Partridges, and Fruits, 45 8 Firſt 
And humbly live on rabbits and on roots A To 
21 One balf-pint bottle ſerves them both to dive Whet 
And is at once their vinegar aud wine. nd 
But on ſome 22 lucky day (as when they found: 55 eme 
A loſt Bank- bill, or beard their Son was drou n Lo The 


At ſuch a feaſt, 23 old vinegar to ſpare, 


Is what two ſouls fo generous cannot bear h 
Oyl, tho! it ſtink, they drop by drop impart, Riſe 
But ſouſe the Cabbage with a bounteous heart. 15 60 505 
44 He knows to live; who 3 the made late, be 
And neither leans on chis ſide, or on that ᷑ʒ⁊ o 

Nor 25 ſtops, for one bad Cork, his Butler's pay, * 

Swears, like Albutius, a good Cook away; 
20 [Cui Canis ex vero ductum cognomen adbæret] 2; 
Quinguennes oleas eft, & ſylveſtria corng. aff 
21 Ac niſi mutatum parcit deſundere EN Wy FE Ut : 
Cujus edorem olei nequeas perferre (licebit W. 2. 
Ille repotia, natales, alioſque dierunmn act Mi 
22 Feſtus albatus celebret) cornu'ipſe bilibri = 8 Dy 
Caulibus inſtillat; 23 vetetis non parous A Ler 
Quali igitur victu ſapiens utetur, & berom: $3 e 
 Utrum imitabitur? hac urget lupus, bac canis, aiuws.. Te, 
24 Mundus erit qui non offendat ſordibus, atque At 


In neutram partem cultus miſer. 125 Hic negue cou, 
Albuti Inis ace pla. dum mania dil. 


* 
Na 12 ens FI 18 9 


* E + | 
Nor lets, Ike 26 Nevins, ey'ry error 5 85: ; 
The muſty wine, foul cloth, or greafy gals, 1 


27 Now hear what e 1238 can LEE 
Thus ſaid our Friend, and what be ſaid. I ſing). --;/ <4 
firſt Health: 28 The ſtomach (cramm'd fromey' ry . 
Tomb of boil'd, and roſt, and fleſh, and fiſh, . 

When bile, and wind, and phlegm, and acid bar, | * 

and all the Man is one inteſtine war) 1 

x Remembers oft 29 the School-boys ſimple fare, nl 
The XP rate ch and ſpirits ho as 5 Air. 7 


1 rf oy 


3 . 8 Horſhiptol Md rey wen on 


Riſe from a Clergy, or a City feaſt! . „ | 


9 What life in all that ample Body, Ar 
What heav'nly Particle inſpires the clay? 


The Soul INES = and. pe wh inclines 5 —— > p 
* - 22 7 31 1 On : 


; 12 33 71 n 3 18 — 


* 


derus er it: nec -/ ic ut A 20 Nævius, unctam 


onuivis pr ebebir aquam : vitium hoc quogue. magnum,” 


27 Accipe nunc, vicłus tenuis quæ quaniaque e, 
Aſferat. 28 In primis wvaleas bene: nam variæ res 


Us noceant homini credas, memor illius eſ ee 55 


Ve fimplex 2 olim tibi ſederat at fomul * DOTY 


Miſcueris elixa, ſimul conchylia turui, Ii 498 


#. Þ 


Dulcia ſe in bilem vertunt, ſlomachique tumulhum 2 
| Lenta feret pituita. 32 Vides, ut pallidus omni 
. deſurgit dubia? guin corpus onuſt um 


ſeſternis vitiis, animum Juog ue prægravat una, 


» Atque Nei, Rute divinæ Fa | 
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If our intemp rate Youth the Veſſel drains? _— 


3 Aker abi Tito citius curata ſopori 


Accedent anni, & tractari mollius tas 


Dura valetudo incidetit, ſeu tarda ſenectus? 


Ilis nullus erat, ſed (credo) bac mente, quod hoſpes 


ry 
r 


3t On 


morning n n 


That leaves the load of yeſterday behind 2 


How eaſy ev'ry labour it purſues? ; 5 1 
He comidg to the Pbet, er ry Muſe? f 


32 Not but we may exceed, ſome Holy time, 2% By 


Or tir'd in ſearch of Trath, or earch of e Tb 
M Heal forne juſt indulgenee may engage, W 
And more, the Sickneſs of long Life, Old age; Ar 
33 For fainting age what cordial drop remains, W 


34 Our Fathers prais d rank ven ſon. vou ue | Th: 


Perhaps, young men! our Fathers had nv noſe? Ane 
Not ſo: a Buck was then a Werks repaſt, Th. 


And 'twas their point, I ween, to make it laft: 
Better to keep it till their friends could come, „ 
Than eat the ſwecteſt by themſelves at hom. 1 


39 Why had not 1 in thoſe good times my birth, | By 
— = Contents were on carth? N 


36 (Tha 


Membra dellit, vegetus preſcripta ad nunia ſurgit. 
32 Hic namen ad mellus porerit tranſcurrere quondam : 
Si ve diem ſeſtum rediens auvexerit anus, e 

Seu recreare volet tenuatum corpus: 2 At 


Imbecilla volet. 33 Nbi qiiidnam #tcedet ien 
Quam puer & validus pre-. ſumis molitiem, ſen 


Rancidum aprum antigui luudabunt, non quia naſus 


Turdius adveniens, vitiatum Sende, uam 
Integrum edax dominus conſumeret. 35 Hos utinam inte! 


Heroas natum tellus me prima tuli ſer! , 
36 Das 
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Unworthy He, the voice of 23 10 bear, 5 
36 That ſweeteſt Muſick to an honeſt car; 1 
For faith Lord Fanny ! you are in the wrong, 
The World's good word is better than a Song) - 

Who has not learn'd, 37 freſh Sturgeon and n 
| Are no rewards for Want, and Infamy! 24 | 
When Luxury has lick d up all thy pelf, 1065 
| Curs'd by thy 38 Neighbours, thy Truſtces, thy ſelf, 


| To friends, to fortune, to mankind. a „„ 

Think how Poſterity will treat thy name; ; 6h . 

| And 39 buy a Rope, that fature times may tell 12 n 

| Thou baſt at eaſt beſtow 'd one, penny well. * 
40 Right, cries his Lordſhip, for a Rog in i neal” 

« To have a Taſte, is Inſolence indeed: 2 8 


iu me tis noble, ſuits my birth and fare, „ 
„ My wealch W and my beapy too great,” 5 


1 
* 


| 36 Das aliquid Fame? {que carmine gratior au 
Occupat humanam.) Grandes rhombi, patineque 

Grande ferent una 37 cum damno dedecus. Adde , 
BY lr atum patruum, vicinos, te tibi miquum, _ 
Et fruſtra mortis cupidum, cum deer ir egenti - . | 
5.45 laquei pretium - 1 


urgatur verbis; ego vettigalia magna : i 
Divitiaſgue babeo tribus aniplas regibus. 41 Bo 1 
Rid ſuperat, non eſt melius quo inſumere poſs, 
ur eget indignur quiſquam te drvire? quae 

4 1 ruunt antiqua Deum? car improbe! ue 
nter N 'n aliquid _ tanto emetiris erer vo: TY 2 
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And ſhine that Superfluity away. 
Oh Impudence of wealth! with all thy . 


| How dar'{t thou let one. worthy man be poor 2 
Bt Shall half the 4* neu- built Churches round thee fall, 
0 Make Keys, build Bridges, or repair Whitehall, I20 
_ Or to thy Country let that heap be lent, 
1 _ is e s Was, but not at fixe per Cert. 


43 Who thinks that Fortune cannot change ber mind, 
Prepares a dreadful Jeſt for all mankind ! | 
And M who ſtands ſafeſt, tell me? is it he? 1x2; 
That ſpreads and ſwells in puff d Proſperity, 
Or bleſt with little, whole preventing care 
In Peace provides fit arms againſt a War? 


' 45 Thus Bethel ſpoke, who always ſpoke bis thought, 
And always thinks the very thing he ought: - 130 
His equal mind 1 copy what I can, 58 
And as I love, would imitate the Man. 
In South-ſea days not happier, when ſurmis'd 


The Lord of thouſands, than ev n now 46 Excis 43 
In 


Uni nimirum tibi rette ſemper erunt res? 
43 O magnus poſtbac inimicis-riſus ! uter-ne 
+4 4d caſus dubios fidet ſibi certius? hic, qui 
Pluribus aſſuerit mentem corpuſque ſuberbum ? 
An qui contentus parvo, metuenſque futuri 
' BY In pace, ut ſapiens, aptarit idonea bello ? 
3 43 Quo magis hoc credas, puer bunc ego parvus Ofellun 
1 | Integtis opibus novi non latius uſum, 
Dim nunc 4 acciſis. Videas, metato in apello, 
14 Non ego, narraniem, temere edi luce profeſla 


PR - 
Worn - 


Then, like the Sun, let 41 Bounty ſpread ber ray, 113 


| Quid 


1 — 3 


5 ‚ BE 135 

: In Foreſts planted by a Father's hand, 135 
| Than in five Acres now of rented land. ER. 

Content with little, I can piddle here | 

On 47 Broccoli and mutton, round the year; ; | 

But 48 ancient friends, (tho poor, or out of play) _ 

That touch my Bell, I cannot turn away. 140 

'Tis true no 49 Turbots dignify my boards, 5 T3 3 

But gudgeons, flounders, what my Thames affords: _ = 

To Hounſlow-heath I point, and Banſtead-down, _ BI 


* 


| Thence comes your mutton, and theſe chicks my own: 
Jo From yon old walnut-tree a ſhow'r ſhall fall; 145 
And grapes, long-lingring on my only wall, | | 
And figs, from ſtandard and Eſpalier join: 
The Dev'l is in you if you cannot dine. 
Then 57 chearfu! healths (your Miſtreſs ſhall have place) 
And, what's more rare, a Poet ſhall ſay Grace. 150 
| Forune not much of humbling me can boaſt; © 3 
Tho' double-tax'd, bow little have I loſt - "| 
My Life's amuſements have been juſt the ſame, 
Before 1 after 52 eres, Armies came. 


In 


Quidquam preter 47 10956 fumoſe cum pede perne. © 
At mibi cum i longum poſt tem pus wenerit hoſpes, 
ive operum vacuo, &c. --- bene erit, non un; 
urbe petitis, 8 | 
258 pullo ow. bædo; tum.— — 
. — 30 penſilis uva fecundas * : 
Et nux ae; menſas, cum duplice ficu: © a 
| Poſthac ludus erit 5" Cuppa potare Magiſtra, © 
lun Ac venerata Ceres, ut culmo ſurgeret alto. 
Explicuit vino contractæ ſeria frontis. = 
Seviat atque novas moveat Fortuna tumultus ! 5 5 
Quantum hic imminuit? quanto aut ego par cius, aut 70s 
ol ” 12 705 ee ut buc a novus Incola benit? 
N 2 : 53 Nam 
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136 S AT. 1 kh | . | 

My lands are ſold, my father's houſe is gone; "2 

III hire another's: Is not that my own, | 

And yours, my friends? thro' whoſe n gate 

None comes too early; none departs too late; | 

| {For I, who hold ſage Homer's rule the beſt, of | & 
Welcome the coming, ſpeed the going gueſt. 2 

pray heav'n it laſt! (cries Swift) as you go on: 

« 1 wiſh.to God this Houſe bad been your own: 

« Pity! to build, without a ſon or wife: 

« Why you'll enjoy it only all your life. 

Well, if the Uſe be mine, can it concern one, 165 

Whether the Name belong to Pope or Vernon? _ 

What's 53 Property? dear Swift ! you ſee it alter 

From you to me, from me to 34 Peter Walter, 

Or, in a mortgage, prove the Law yer's ſhare, 

Or, in a jointure, vaniſh from the Heir, 170 

Or in pure 55 Equity (the caſe not clear) | 

The Chanc'ry takes your rents for twenty year: 

At beſt, it falls to ſome 35 ungracious ſon, _ 

That cries, my Father's damn d, and alls my own. 

7 Shades, that to Ba could retreat afford, 175 

Are now the portion of a booby Lord, j | 

And Hemſley once proud Buckingham's delight, 

Slides to a Scriv'ner or a City Knight, 

Let lands and houſes have what Lords they will, 

Let us be fix d, and our own Maſters ſtill. 


33 Nam proprie telluris 1 natura negue illum 
Nec me, aut quemquam fiatuit ; nos expulit en 
lum aut 54 Nequities, aut 55 vafri inſcitia j juris, 
Poſtremo expellit certe 5% viracior hares, _ 

57 Nunc ager Umbrehi ſub nomine, »uper Ofelli 
Dictus, erit nulli proprius, ſed cedet in uſum — 
Nunc mibi, nunc alii, 53 Quocirca vivite ! W 
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Dr. FOHN DONNE, 


Dean of St. Pa vr's. 
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Raid vetat, ut noſmet Lucili ſcripta e 5 
Duerere, num illius, nun rerum dura negar 


Verficulss natura * Jactos, & I. 5 
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"ES; thank 1 8 A : 
This Town, 1 had the ſenſe to hate it too: © 
Yet here, as even in Hell, there muſt be n 

One Giant- Vice, ſo excellently ill, | 

That all beneath one pities, not abhors; h 
As who knows Sax, (miles. at other whores. 


I grant that poetrys a crying W _ Er = 
Ic an. (as aac th ang and n in: 


A 
* 4 
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Sir; Fe 208. (7 thank God for in I 3 — 9 8 2251 
Perfefly all this Town ; yet there's ay ET 
In all ill things ſo excellently beft,  _ 


2 
W 
# 4% 


wy Be, 4 5 


That hate towards them, breeds Pity towards tl the 74 
Though Poetry, indeed, be ſuch a fin, _ " 
As,T think, that foes * and Sands, in - 


"" Thoogh 


0 
| 
| 

| 
L 
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140 „ | 
Catch'd like che plague, ot loye, the Lord knows bos, | 
But that the cure is ſtarving, all allow. 10 
Yet like the Papifts is the Poets ſtate, © 
Poor and difarm'd, and hardly worth your hate. 


Here a lean Bard, what wit could never give 
Himſelf a dinner, makes an Actor live: 5 
The Thief condemm d, in law already dead, . 

So prompts, and ſaves ſome Rogue wbo cannot read. 
Thus as the pipes of ſome carv'd Organ move, 

The gilded Puppets dance and mount above, 

Heayv'd by the breath th' inſpiring Bellows blow; 
Th W Ie be ane pane prior. | 10 


One ſings the Fair; but Songs no longer move, 
No Rat is rhym d to death, nor Maid to love: 
In Love's, in Nature's fpite, the fiege they hold, 
And ſcorn the . the Dey'l, and all buc Gold. 


Theſ 


Though like the Peſtilence, and old faſhion'd love, 
. Ridingly it catch men, and doth remove 
Never, till it be ftarv'd out, yet their tate 

Is poor, diſarm'd, like Papiſts, not worth bate; 
One, (like a wretch, which at Barre judg'd as dead, 


Ter prompts bim which ſtands next, and cannot read, 


And ſaves bis life) gives Idiot Actors means, 
(Starving himſelf ) to live by bis labour ſcenes. 
As in ſome Organs, Puppits dance above © 
And bellows pant below, which them do move. 
Orne would move Love by rythmes; but witchcrafts charms 
Bring not now their old fears, nor their old DAPI. 
Rams, and ſlings now are filly battery, « © 

- Piftolets are the beſt Artillery. 


10 
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Aud 


| For food 3 takes another name. 
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8 AT IRE S. "2x" 


Den Lamdai: ſome mean reward to ger, 8 
As ncedy Beggars fing at doors for meat. a 
Thoſe write, becauſe all write, and fo haye nr” r 
Excuſe for ee and for Free 11. | 


Wretched deed? wa far more ca — 


Is he who makes his meal on others wit: 38 


'Tis chaug d indeed from what it was before, 
His rank digeſtion makes it wit no more: 
Senſe, paſt thro* him, no longer is the ſame, 


I naſs. Oer all Sad Confeſſors ad Aa „„ 
wi; live like S- tt-u, or who die like Charters, 
Out-cant old Eſdras, or out-drink bis Heir, 
Out- uſure Jews, or Iriſhmen en en ; 


And they * write ts Loni: eb to get, 07 0 
Are they not like fingers at doors for mear? © 
And they who write, becauſe all write, have ſtill 
That ſeuſe for writing, and for writing ill. 

But be is worſt, who (beggerly) doth chaw _ | 
Others wits fruits, and in bis ravenous mew. . 
Rankly digeſted, doth thoſe things outſpue, 
As bis own things; and they're bis own, tis ret 1 
For if one eat my meat, though. it be known, . 3 
The meat was mine, th" excrement's bis own. .. 
But theſe do me no harm, nor they which uſes. RT 
To out-doe Dilaves, and out-uſure Jews, _. .. as 83 
T" out-drink th ſea, to out-ſwear the Letanie, 

Who with ſins all kinds as e be 
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Wicked as RE Ra in 27 ap ours. - 
Act Sins which Priſca's Confeſſor ſcarce hears: 40 
Eon thoſe I pardon, for whoſe ſinful ſake, 
Schoolmen new tenements in Hell muſt make; 
Of whoſe ſtrange crimes no Cano niſt can tell 

In what commandment s large contents they dwell. 


One, one man =O breeds my juſt owe: ; 43 

| Whom Crimes gave wealth, and wealth gave rene. 
Time, that at laſt matures a Clap to Pox, 

Whoſe gentle progreſs makes a Calf an Ox, 

And brings all natural events to pals, | 
 Hath made him an Attorney of an Als. „„ 
No young Divine, new - benefic d can be 

More pert, more proud, more poſitive than he. 

What further could I wiſh the Fop to do, 

But turn a Wit, and ſcribble verſes too? . 
Pierce the ſoft lab rinth of a Lady's ear 5 

With rhymes of chis per Cent. and that per Tear? 
To court a Wife, and ſpread his wily parts, | 
Like nets or lime-twigs, for rich Wadow s hearts? 


od abs 
As Confe 1 . for whoſe finful fake 


Schoolmen new tenements in bell muſt make :. 

Whoſe ſtrange fins Canoniſts could hardly tell 
In which Commandments lar ge receit they dwell. 
But theſe puniſh themſelves. "The inſolence 

Of Coſcus, only, breeds my juſt offence, 

Whom time (which rots all, and makes botches pox, 
And plodding on, muſt make à calf an ox) 

Hath made a Lawyer ; which (alas!) of late; 3 
But ſearce 4 Poet: jollier of this ſtate, 5 5 
Then are new beneficd Miniſters, be tbrout 
Tilte nets, or lime-twigs, ubereſoe er he goes 

| : | „„ Hit 


50 


Hit 


call bimſelf Barriſter to ev ry 8 2 175 1H 
Ind wooe in language of the Pleas and Bench? 1 
language, Which Boreas might to Auſter hold. 'W 

5 More rough than forty Germans when hit ſcold. N . 
Curs d ba 4 Wretch! {o venal = o vain; ; It 

| Palcry and proud, as drabs in Drury-/ane. th 
Tis ſuch a bounty as was never known, a 10 
If Coſcus deigns to help you to your u  - Wi 
| What thanks, what praiſe, if Coſcus but 3 1 
| And what a ſolemn face if he denies Wl | 
| | £ Grave, Hy 
His title of be, on ev'ry wench, 1 
And weoes in language of the Pleas and Bench. By 
A motion, Lady: Speak Coſcus. I haue been EE. =! 
| In love ever fince triceſimo of the Queen: 14 
| Continual claims Tue made, Injunct ions got — 14 
| To tay my rivals ſuit, that he ſhould not 14 
Proceed; ſpare me: in Hillary term I went, 14 


| You ſaid, if I return d next ſize in Lent, „ = 
| I ſhould be in Remitter of your grace; 1 
| In th interim my letters ſhould cake place 

ö Of Affdavits. Words, words, which would tear 

| The tender labyrinth of a Maids ſoft ear ; 1 
Aore, more than ten Sclavonians ſcolding, more L 


Dan when winds in our ruin d Abbyes roar. 5 _ 1 
hen fick with Poetry, and poſſeſt with Maſe 1 
Thou waſt, and mad I beg d; but Men which chuſe . 
| Law pracłice for meer gain; bold ſoul repute | 
| Worſe than imbrotbeld ſtrumpets proſiitute. 3 
| Now like an owl-like watchmen he muſt walk 2 . 
| His band ſtill at @ bill, now he muſt taik 5 

„ „ _ Ih, 1 


** 


> A ne f ee un * 2/64 * * 


For you, he walks the ſtreets thro' rain ot . 


In ſhillings and in pence at fitſt they deal, 


From Scots to Wight, 8 Mount to Dover ſtrand. 


Simony and Sodomy in Church-men's lives, 


From mou fo Wight, from Mount 10 Doyer rand. 


— Ie WO) — — 


14 rr 
Grave, as when Pris'ners ſhake the head, and ſweat 
*Ewas only Sureryſhip that brought them there. 70 
His Office keeps your Parchment- Fates entire, MK 
He ſtarves with cold to ſave them from the Fire s. 


3559 


For not in Chariors Coſcus puts his truſt; 

For you he ſweats and labours at the Lbs” -; 
Takes God to witneſs be affects your Cauſe, BY 
And lies to ey'ry Lord, in every thing 1. 
Like a King's Fayourite---or like a n 


wi © © 


Tbeſe are the talents that adorn chem all, 
From wicked Nr even to godly ---- 20 
Not more of Simony beneath black Gowns, 
Nor more of Baſtardy in heirs to Crowns. 


And ſteal ſo little, few perceive they ſteal ; 
Till like the Sea, they compaſs all the nd, — 55 


Or 


idly, like Fri which whole months will ſear | 
That only ſuretyſhip hath brought them there, 


And to every ſuitor lye in ev'ry thing, 4 
Like a King s Fav rite, —or like a King. ; 95 
Like a wedge in a block, wring to the barre, 4 


Bearing like Aſſes, and more ſhameleſs farre 
Then carted whores, lye to the grave Judge; for 
Baſtardy abounds not in King's titles, nor 


As theſe things do in bim; by theſe he thrives. 
Shortly (as the fea) he'll compaſs all the land, 


For 


E 3 n 
2 mn 
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1111 14 

0; when a e Fin eines ar Wi es, 

Or City heir in mortgage melts away, 5 | 

satan himſelf feels far lets Joy than they. | 90 
piecemeal they win this Acre 4arſt, then that, 

Glean on, and gather up the whole Eſtate: 
Then ſtrongly fencing ill-got wealth by law, 


Io 


N ludentures, Cow nants, Articles they draw; 
large as the Fields themſelves, and larger far 95 
| Then civil Codes, with all their gloſſes, are: Ss 
Fo vaſt, our new Divines, we muſt confeſs, 
| Arc Fathers of the Church for writing leſs. 
| But 


Ad ſpying beirs melting with luxury, 

Satan will not joy at their fins, as he; 

For (as à thrifty wench ſcrapes kitchen-ſluſfe, 

| And barrelling the droppings, and the ſnuffe 

| Of waſting candles, which in thirty year 

| [Reliquely kept) perchance buyes Wedding chear) 

1 agate be gets lands, and ſpends as much time 
| ringing each Acre, as Maids pulling prime. 

| 5 parchment then, large as the fields he draws 
| Aſſurances, big as gloſs'd civil laws, 

Se buge, that men (in our times forwardneſs) 

| 4re Fathers of the Church for writing lefs. 

; Theſe be writes not ; nor for theſe written payes, 


1 There on your no length, as in _ fr dager, 


When 


* 4 


P ˙ nn 


But let them write er wo each e impairs 
The Deeds, and dextrouſiy omits, ſes Heires : 
No Commentator can more flily paſs 
Oer a learn'd, unintelligible place; 
Or, in Quotation, ſhrewd Divines leave out, 
Thoſe words, that would againſt them clear the doubt, | 


100 


So Luther thought the Paternoſter longs 
When doom d to ſay his Beads and Evenſong; 
But having caſt his Cowle, and left thoſe laws, 
Adds to Chtiſt's pray'r, the Pow r and Glory clauſe, 


e Lands are bought, but where are to be as 

| Thoſe ancient Woods, that ſhaded all the ground? 
We ſee no new-built Palaces aſpire, 110 
No Kitchens emulate the Veſtal Fire. 


Wher: 


When Luther was profeſt, be did defire 

Short Pater-noſters, ſaying as a Fryer 

Each day bis beads, but baving left thoſe laws, 

Adds to Chriſts prayer, the power and glory clauſe.) 

But when he ſells or changes land, himpaires 

The writings, and (unwatch'd) leaves out, (es heires, 

As ſlily as any Commenter goes by 

Hard words, or ſenſe, or, in Divinity 

As controverters in vouch'd Text, leave out 7 

Shrewd words, which might againſt them clear the doi 

Where are thoſe ſpread woods which cloath'd heretofof 
Thoſe bought lands? not built, nor burnt within door 
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5 Where are thoſe — of poor, 6s 80 of yore 
00 The good old Landlord's hoſpitable door? 
well, I could wiſh, that till in lordly domes 
Some beaſts were kill d, tho* not whole hecatombs, 
That both Extremes were baniſh'd from their walls, 
abt. ¶ Cortbuſftan Faſts, and fulſome Bacchanals; 117 
: | And all mankind might that juſt mean obſerve, _ 
| In which none cer could ſurfeit, none could ſtarye. 
| Theſe, as good works tis true we all allow: 120 
| Bur ob! theſe works are not in faſhion now: 
e.lixe rich old Wardrobes, things extremely rare, 
1 Extremely fige, but what no mau will wear, 


| Thus = I've Gd. I uſt without offence | 
ny 2 no Court Sycophant pervert my ſenſe, „ 

„ Nor ly Informer watch theſe words to 45 FW 
Ver . wii the er 1 Treaſon, « or the rg = 


Mere the old Landlords ma and Almes? Is Halls . = 

Catthuſian Faſts, and fulſome Bacchanals 5 1 
Egually I hate. Means bleſt. In rich men's bomes — 
J I bid kill ſome beaſts, but no Hecatombs, #2 
None flarve, none ſurfeit ſo. But (ob) we allow. „ 
© Good works, as good, but out of faſhion nau, 2 & 4 
like old rich Wardrobes. But my words none draws 1 
Vitbin the vaſt reach o of 65 buge Statutes 3 jawes. , 
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FOURTH SATIRE 
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Dr. x” 0 H N DONNE. 


ELL, if it be my time to quit the Stage, 
Adieu to all the Follies of the Age! 

I- die in Charity with fool and knave, 
Secure of Peace at leaſt beyond the grave. 

Ive had my Purgatory here betimes, 2 
And paid fot all my Satires, all my Rhymes. 

'The Poet's hell, its tortures, fiends and flames, 


| 9 To this were mittee. toys and empty names. 


With fooliſh Pride my heart was never fir'd, | 
Nor the vain Itch tadmire, or be admird; 10ö0 
I hop'd for no Commiſſion from his Grace ; 
I bought no Benefice, I begg'd no Place; 


Well; I may now receive, and die. My 1 
Indeed is great, but yet I have been in 

A Purgatory, ſuch as fear'd Hell is 
A recreation, and ſcant map of this. 

My mind, neither with prides itch, nor hath been | 


* with love to ſee or to be Lo, 


I has 


"We 11 

Had no new Verſes, or new Suit to now; 

Yet went to Court i. the Dev l would have it ſo. 

But, as the Fool that in reforming days 
| Wou'd go to Maſs in jeſt (as ſtory lays) 

Could not but think, to pay his Fine was odd, 

Since twas no form'd deſign of ſerving God. 

Such was my fate, whom Heay'n adjudg'd as proud, 

As prone to ill, as negligent of good, 20 

As deep in debt, without a thought to pay, rp a 
| As vain, as idle, aud as falſe as they 8 
Who live at Court, for going once that way ! | 


Scarce was I enter'd, when behold there came 
A Thing which Adam had been pos d to name; 
Noah bad refus'd it Lodging i in bis Ark, 
Where all the race of . might embark: 


I bad no ſuit there, nor new ſuit to ſhow, | _ 

Jet went to Court; but as Glare which did go 

To Maſs in jeſt, catch d, was. fain to disburſe + 

The bundred markes, which is the Statutes ae 

bBeſore be ſcap't; So't pleas d my deſtiny 

io (Guilty of my fin of going, ] to thin m6 __. = 
440 prone to all ill, and of good as forget- 3 Þ 
1 ful, as proud, luſt ful, and as much in debt, „ 1 
Had As vain, «s winleſs, and as falſe as they DO, Fl 
= ich duell in Court, for once going that way. 1 
| Therefore I ſuffer'd this ; Towards me did run 1 
A thing more ſtrange, than on Niles ſlime, the Sun 3 
E'er bred, or all which into Noah's Ark came: © 

A thing which would bave pos'd Adam to name: = 


O3 | - Stan- 


1 had 


156 SATIRES 


A verier Monſtet than om Africt's ſhore 


The Sun ere got, or flimy Nilus bore, 
Or Sloane, or Woodward's wondrous ſhetres contain, | 
Nay, all that lying Travellers can feign. 37 
The Watch would parity ed pas u nen, 2 28 
At night, would ſwear him dropt out of the moon. 
One whom the mob, when next we find or make 

A Popith plot, ſhall for a Jefair cakez' x5 
And the wiſe Jaſtice ſtarting from his chair N 
Cry, by your Prieſthood tell me what you are ? 


Such was the Wigbt: Th' appatel on his back 

Tho' coarfe, was rev rend, and tho' bare was black: 
The ſuit, if by the faſhion one might gacſs, 40 
Was velvet in the youth of good Queen Beſs, 5 


Stranger than ſeven Antiguaries ſtudies, 
Than Africks Monſters, Guianaes Rarities, 
Stranger than ſtrangers: One who, for a Dane, 
In the Danes Maſſacre bad ſure been flair, 
Tf br lad lud iben; and without belp dies, 
When next the Prentice gainſt Strangers rife.” 
One whom the Watch at noon lets ſcarce go by; 
One, to whom the examining Juſtice fare would cry, 
Sir, by your Prieffhood telf me whar you arg? 


His cloaths were Hrange, thongb coa, le, and Vac 
though bare, © 


Sleeveleſs bis Jer kin was, and 27 | been | 
Petver, but 'rwas gw, ¶ fo much grount war fre 


Become 


Fr 


ecome 


| * Tuffiafſar ; Ii . our children gl 


rn 
But mere tuff-raffery bat now remain d; bs 


80 Time, that changes all chings, kad orduin'&? | 


This Thing has travel's, bete cach hagge, 
And knows what's fit for every ſtate to do; i; 


Of whole beſt phraſe and courtly accent join'd, 
He forms one tongue exoriek and rend. 
Talkers, I've learn d to bear; M.] I knew,  _ 
Henley himſelf Fve heard; and Baagel too 38 
The Doctor's vorm wood ſtyle, the haſh of 
A Pedant makes, the frorm of G kings, 
The whole armilf'ry of the terms of war, 


| And (all choſe Playees in one} the bawling bar; 55 
| Theſe I cow'd bear, but net a rogue ſo civil, 


Whoſe tongue will complement you m che Devil. 
A tongue that can cheat widows, cancet ſcores, 


Make Scone ſpeak wy cozen ſubtieſt WON. 


* 


w 


See it plain Raſh' a while, then nought at all. 
The thing bath trauail d, and faith, ſpeaks all ronguts, 

And only knoweth what to all States belongs. 

Made of tt Accems, and beſt phraſe of alt theſe, * _ 

He ſpeaks one language. If ſtrange meats 9 


Art can deceive, or hunger force my taſt; 

But Pedants motly tongue, ſouldiers bumbaſt, 
Mountebanks drug-tongue, nor the terms of law, 

Are ſtrong enough preparatives to draw 
Me to hear this, yet I nuff ve n oO OO 


Mitb bis tongue, in his tongue call 4 Complement * © | 


In which he can win Midaus, and pay ſcores, 5 
Make nen 1 ſpeak N couzen Jubtieſt W | 


3 as ov 


nnn Ss. 
With royal Favourites in flatt ry vie, 
And Oldmixon and Burnet both out- lie. 


He ſpies me out. I whiſper, gracious God: 
What fin of mine could merit ſuch a rod? 
That all the ſhot of dulneſs now muſt be 
From this thy blunderbuſs diſcharg'd on me! 65 
Permit (he cries). no ſtranger to your fame 
To crave your ſentiment, if ---'s your nam. 
What Speech eſteem you moſt ?--- The King's, aid I, 
But the beſt Words ?---O Sir, the Dictionary. 
You miſs my aim; I mean the moſt acute 
And perfect Speaker 3---<* Onſlow, paſt diſpute. 
But Sir, of writers Swift, for du Ayl. 
« And Ho*y fora Period of a mile. 
Why yes, tis granted, theſe indeed may 3 1 
Good common linguiſts, and ſo Panurge was; 75 
Nay troth, th' Apoſtles, (cho perhaps too rough) a 
Flad once a wy nd of ee Meng; . * 


1 


| . 2 FA or outlie either. 
Jovius, or Surius, or both together, 

He names me, and comes to me, 1 whiſper, Ged | 
How have I , nn d, that thy wraths furious rod, 
This fellow, chuſeth me ! He ſaith, Sir, 

Ive your judgment, whom do you prefer 
_- For the beſt Linguiſt ? and I ſeelily | 
: BY Said that I thought Calepines Dictionary. 
Nay, but of men, moſt ſweet Sir ? Beza kg 
Some Jeſuits, and two reverend nen 
Of our two Academies I named: here 
He ſtopt me, and ſaid, Nay your Apoſtles were 
Good pretty Linguiſts, ſo Panurgus was; 
Let @ poor Gentleman; all theſe may paſs 


65 


11. 


75 


| firm, tas enen 


He came by ſoft tranfirion to bis own: = 
Till 1 cry'd out, You prove your ſelf ſo able, 
| Pity! you was not Pruggerman at Babel? 


I make no queſtion bur the tow'r had ſtood. 35 


Spirits like you, ſhould fee and ſhould be ſeen 
„ King would fmile on you. at leaſt che Queen ?'» 


| Bur Tully has it, Nunguam minus ſolus : 
No lefſons now are taught the Spartan way: 


| Tho' in his pictures Luſt be full diſplay'd, 
| Few are the Converts Aretine has made; 


| By travail. Then, as if be would baue ſold 


| That I was fain to ſay, If you bad liv'd Sir, 


Nou, Aretines- pidlures haue made few chaſte; —_ | 
No 


S AI „ 
Yet theſe were all por Gentlemen! 1 dare 


* 
* 


1 
Thus other talent having nicely ſhown, % 
For had they found a linguiſt half fo good), 


_ « Obligins Sir ! for Courts you ſure were made: 
« Why then for ever buried in the ſhade? 
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Ah gentle Sir: your. Courtiers ſo cajol us "oo =» | [ 


And as for Courts, forgive me, if I ſay 


95 | 
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His tongue, be prais'd it, and ſuch wonders told, 


Time enough to have been Interpreter 
To Babel's bricklayers, ſure the Tower bad . 

He adds, if of Court life you knew the good, 
You would leave loneneſs. I ſaid, nov alone 


My lozeneſs is; bus Spartanes faſhion 
To teach by painting drunlards dvth nus lat 


r 
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And tho' the Court ſhow Vice exceeding clear, 
None ſhou'd, by my advice, learn Virtue there. 


At this entranc'd, he lifts bis hands and eyes, 

Squeaks like a high- ſlretch d luteſtring, and replies: 

Oh tis the ſweeteſt of all earthly things 100 
% To gaze on Princes, and to talk of Kings!” 

Then happy man who ſhows the Tombs ! ſaid I, 

He dwells amidſt the Royal Family; 

He, ev'ry day, from King to King can walk, 


. Of all our Harries, all our Edwards talk, 105 


And get by ſpeaking truth of monarchs dead, 
| What f few can of the living, Eaſe and Bread. 


© Lord! Sir, a meer mechanick! ſtrangely low, 
& And coarſe of phraſe---your Eng/iſh all are ſo. 
How elegant your Frenchman ?---Mine, d' ye mean ? 
I have bur one, ore the Fellow's clean. 2 3 


: | | 5 % Oh! 


No more can Princes Courts, though there be few 
Better pictures of vice, teach me virtue. 


Hie like to a higb.ſtretebt Lute-ſtring ſqueakt, O Sir, 
"Tis ſweet to talk of Kings. At Weſtminſter, 

Said I, the man that keeps the Abby tombs, 

And for his price, doth with whoever comet 

Of all our Harrys, and our Edwards talk, 

From King to King, and all their kin can wats: 

Your ears ſhall hear nought but Kings; your eyes meet 

| Kings only: The way to it is Kings Street. 

He ſinaci d, and cry d, He's baſe, mechanique, courſe 

So are all your Engliſhmen in their diſcourſe: 

Are not your Frenchmen neat * Mine, as you ſee, 

I bave but one Sir, look, be 1 8 me. 


Certes 


| SS AA FEE ES " Boe © 

« Oh! Sir, politely well! nay, let me dye, 

« Your only wearing is your Padua-ſoy.” 

Not Sir my only, I have better ſtill, 

And this you ſee is but my Diſhabille. -- 115 
Wild to get looſe, his patience I provoke, 1 
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Miſtake, confound, object at all he ſpoke. i 
But as coarſe Iron, ſharpen d, mangles more, 4 

And Itch moſt hurts when anger'd to a ſore 85 | 

Fo when you plague a fool, tis ſtill the curſe 120 1 

Jou only make the Matter worſe and worſe. | | | 

my He paſt it oer; affects an eaſy ſmile "9 
At all my peeviſhneſs, and turns his ſtyle. 4 

He asks, „What News? 1 tell him of new Plays, b 

New Eunuchs, Harlequins, and Operas. * 11 14 

He hears; and as a Still with ſimples in it, | 14 

7 i | Between each drop it gives, ſtays half a minute; ' | 


Oh! Loth to enrich me with too quick replies, 
By little, and by little, drops his lies. „ 
„ | _ Mere 


Sir, Your only wearing is Jour Grogaram. 

| Not ſo Sir, I have more. Under this pitch 
He would not y; I chaf'd him: But as Itch 
Scratch'd into ſmart, and as blunt Iron grown'd 
Into an edge, hurts worſe: So, I (fool) found, 
Croſſing hurt me. To fit my ſullenneſs, 


| 
Certes they are Hae clbath d. I of this mind am : 1 

| 

| 
meet | He to another key bis ftyle doth dreſs; | 


1 And asks, what neus; 1 tell him of new player, 1 | if 3, 
wrſt He takes my band, and as a Still which fayes | | 
. A Sembrief, twixt each drop, be niggardly, + 4 
e, As loath to enrich me, ſo tells many a ly, qt 
5 N : | More if ; 
certes | 


rr 


eee . 


Mere houſhold traſh! of birth · nights, balls, and ſhows, 


More than ten Hol/ingſheags, or Halls, or Stows, 131 
| When the Queen frown'd, or ſmil'd, he knows ; and what 


A ſubtle Miniſter may make of that? 

Who ſins with whom 2 who got his penſion rug, | 
Or quicken d a reverſion by a drug? 133 
Whoſe place is quatter d our, three parts in four, 
And whether to a Biſhop, or a Whore 2? 


Who, having oſt his credit, pawn'd his rent, 


Is therefore fit to have a Government? 


Wo in the ſecret, deals in Stocks ſecure, - 140 
And cheats th' unknowing Widow, and the Poor: 


Who makes a Truſt, or Charity a Job, 
And gets an Act of Parliament to rob? 
Why Turnpikes roſe, and why no cit, nor down 
Can gratis ſee the country, or the town ? 145 
Shortly no lad ſhall chuck, or lady vole, 
But ſome exciſing Couttier will have toll. 


Of trivial bouſhold traſh : He knows, be knows 
When the Queen frown'd, or ſmil d, and be knows what 
A ſubtle States-man may gather of that ; | 

He knows who loves whom ; and who by hoaſon 
Haſtes to an Offices reverſion ; | 

Who waſts in meat, in cloth, in horſe, be notes, 

Who loveth whores, aud who hoys, and who gots. 

He knows who bath ſold his lang, and now doth beg 


A licenſe, old iron, boots, ſhoes, and egge- 


Shels to tranſport ; ſhortly boyes ſball not play 


At ſpan-counter, or hlow-point, hut ſhall pay 


Toll 


He 


, !!! d Ts 


as T<c 


145 


A 


Toll 


147 


rr 


ige tells bat ſirumpet places ſells for li, 
What quire his lands, what citizen his wife? 


| 4nd laſt (which proves bim wiſer till than all) 250 


What Lady's face is not a whiten d wall? 


is one of Woodward s patients, ſick and fore, 

I puke, I nauſeate, —- jet he thruſts in more; 
| Trims Europe's balance, tops the ſtateſman's part, 
And talks Gazettes and Poſt- boys o'er by heart. 155 
like a big wife, at ſight of loathſome meat | 
| Ready to caſt, I yawn, I ſigh, 1 ſw eat. 
| Then, as a licens'd ſpy, whom nothing can 
Silence or hurt, he libels the great Man; t 
| Swears every place entail'd for years to come, 160 
n ſure ſucceſſion to the day of doom: * 


/ 8 
n 


4 a 


| Toll to ſome Courtier: ; and miſty then all us, 
He knows what Lady is not painted. Thus 

| He with home meats cloyes me. 
| Look pale and ſickly, like a Patient, yet 

He thruſts on more, and as he had undertook 

| To ſay Gallo-Belgicus without book, 35 

| Speaks of all States and deeds that haue been fence © 
| The Spaniard came, to th' loſs of Amyens. | 
| Like a big wife, at ſight of loathed meat, 

| Ready to travail, ſo 1 figh, wnd weat 

Iso bear this Makaron tall: in vain, for get, 


J belch, fpue, ſoit,” 


Either my humour, or bis own to At. 


7 He like a privileg'd ſpie, whom nothing n 
Diſcredit, libels now 'gainſt each great man. 


He names à price for every office paid; | 
| He ſaith, our wars thrive ill, becauſe delai d; 
| That Offices are intail d, and that there are 
ts of them, laſting as far 


P 


«5t WATT x FS.” 

He names the price for ev'ry office paid, 

And ſays our wazs-thrive ill, becauſe cla 4; 

Nay hints, tis by connivance of the Court, 

That Spain robs on, and Dunkirk's ſtill a oe? 16 
Not more amazement ſeiz d on Circe s _ | 
To ſee themſelves fall endlong into beaſts, 
Than mine, to find a ſubject ſtay'd and wiſe 
Already half turn'd traytor by ſarprize. 

I fear'd th' infection ſlid from him to me, 

As inthe pox, ſome give it to get free; | 
And quick to ſwallow me, methought I ſaw | 
One of ay Giant TIES Jones. 


170 


In that nice moment, as anocher Lye | 
Stood juſt a- tilt, the Miniſter came by. 175 
To him he flies, and bows, aud bows again--- 
Then cloſe as Umbra joins the dirty Train; 
Not Faznius {elf more impudentl) near, * 
When half his noſe is in bis Prince's car. 5 
1 0 I quake 


As the laſt day; and that great Officers 
Do with the Spaniards ſhare, and Dunkirkers. 

I more amaz'd than Circes priſoners, when 
They felt themſelves turn beaſts, felt my ſelf then 
Becoming Traytor, and methougbt I ſaw 
One of our Giant Statutes ope his jaw, 

To fuck me in for hearing him: I found 

That as burnt venemous Leachers do grow ſound 
By giving others their ſores, I might grow 
Guilty, and be free: Therefore I did ſhow 

All figns of loathing; but fince I am in, 

1 muſt pay mine, and my forefathers fin 


165 


170 


quake 


en 


| To the laſt PONY Therefore to my power 


All the court fill'd with ſtranger things than be, 
Ran out as faſt, as one that pays his bail 
And dreads more actions, hurries from a jail. 


Bear me, "Gs God! ! ob 3 ben me hence 
To wholſome Solitude, the nurſe of ſenſe : x 185 


E- There Contemplation prunes her ruffled wings, 


And the free ſoul looks down to pity Kings. 
There ſober thought purſu'd th' amuſing theme, 
Till Fancy colour'd it, and form'd a Dream " 
| 11 | A Vi- 


EY 


Toughly and ftubbornly ] bear this croſs ; but the 'bower 
Of mercy now was come: He tries to bring 
Mc to pay a Fine to ſcape bis torturing, 

And ſayes, Sir, can you ſpare me? T ſaid; willingly; 
Nay, Sir, can you ſpare me a Crown? Thankfull ly 1 


Gave it, as ranſom; but as Fidlers, fill, 
| Though they be paid to be gone, yet needs will 


Thruſt one more jigg upon you: ſo did he 
With his long complemental thanks vex me: 


| But he is gone, thanks to his needy want, 


And the Prerogative of my Crown: Scant: 
His thanks were ended, when I (which did ſee 
All the Court filled with more ſtrange things than he) 


| Ran from thence with ſuch, or more haſte than one - 
Who fears more actions, doth haſt from the priſon. - 8 


At home in wholeſome ſolitarineſs 


My piteous ſoul began the wretchedneſs 
P 2 ” of 


SA TIRES. PR. 
1 quak'd at heart, and ſtill afraid toe 1388 


* 


| EA TLIWsTS 
A Viſion hermits can to Hell tranſport, 196 
And force ey'n me to ſee the damn d at Court. | 
Not Dani? dreaming all th' infernal ſtate, 

Beheld ſuch ſcenes of envy, fin, and hate. 
Baſe fear becomes the guilty, not the free; 
Suits Tyrants, Plunderers, but ſuits not me- 13 
Shall I, the Terror of this ſinful town, 
Care, if a livery'd Lord, or ſmile or frown? 
Who cannot flatter, and deteſt who can, 
Tremble before a noble Serving-man : LE 
O my fair miſtreſs, Truth! ſhall 1 quit thee, 200 
For huffing, braggart, puft Nobility? ?: 
Thou who ſince yeſterday haſt roll'd o'er all 
The buſy, idle blockheads of the ball, 

Haſt thou, O ſun! beheld an emptier ſort, 
Than ſuch as ſwell this bladder of a Court? 205 


Nov 


Of ſuiters ar court to mourn, and a Trance 
Like bis, who dream't be ſaw bell, did advance 
It ſelf ore me: Such men as be ſaw there 
T ſaw at Court, and worſe, and more. Low fear 
Becomes the guilty, not th' accuſer : Then 
Shall I, none's ſlave, of bigh born or raisd men 
Fear frowns! and my miſtreſs Truth, betray thee 
For th' huffing, braggart, puft Nobility ? 
No, no, thou which fince yeſterday haſt been 
Almoſt about the whole world, baſt thou ſeen, 
O Sun, in all thy Journey, Vanity, 
Such as ſwells the bladder of our Court? 1 


Think 


190 


195 


00 


205 
Now 


5 3 


Think 


| Now pox on thoſe who ſhew a Court in wax ! 


S= AS T1 KEE $ - 161 


It ought to bring all courtiers on their backs: 


| Such painted Puppets, ſuch a varniſh'd race 

| Of hollow Gewgaws, only Dreſs and Face, 8 

| Such waxen noſes, ſtately ſtaring things--= \ 210 
| No wonder ſome 2 bow, and think them Kings. 


See! where the Briziſh youth, engag d no more 


| Ar Fig's or White s, with felons, or a whore, 


Pay their laſt duty to the Court! and come „ 

All freſh and fragrant, to the Drawing room; 215 

In hues as gay, and odours as divine 5 

As the fait fields they ſold to look ſo fine. 

« That's velvet for a King!” the flatt'rer ſwears; 

'Tis true, for ten days hence *cwill be King Lear's. 
e | | | Our 


Think he which 85 your Waxen garden, ad 
Tranſported it, from Italy, to ſtand 

With us at London, outs our Courtiers; for _ 
Juſt ſuch gay painted things, which no ſap nor _- 

Taft have in them, ours are; and natural | 
Some of the flocks are, their fruits baſtard all. 


'Tis ten à clock and paſt ; all whom the Mues 
2. or Tennis, Diet, or the ſte us 
Had all the morning held, now the ſecond 
Time made ready, that day, in flacks are found 
In the Preſence, and I, (God pardon me) 

As freſh and ſweet their Apparels be, as be 

The fields they ſold to buy them. For a King 
Thoſe boſe are, cry the flatterers, And bring 
Them next week to the Theatre to ſell. 

ne r each all ſtates : Me ſeems they do as well 
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r 
Our court may juſtly to our ſtage give rules, 


That helps it both to Fool - coats and to Fools. 


And why not players ſtrut in courtiers cloaths ? 


For theſe ate actors too, as well as thoſe : 
Wants reach all ſtates ; they beg but better dreſt, 1 
And all is ſplendid poverty at beſt. 125 


Painted for ſi ght, and ns for the Gnell 


Like frigates fraught with ſpice and cochine'l, 


Sail in the Ladies: How each Pyrate eyes 
So weak a veſſel, and ſo rich a prize! | 
Top-gallant he, and ſhe in all her trim, 430 


He boarding her, the ſtriking fail to him. 


Dear Counteſs! you have charms all hearts to hit! 
And © ſweet Sir Fop/ing ! you have ſo much wit! 


Such Wits and Beauties are not prais'd for nought, 


Fox both the Beauty and the Wit ate bought. 235 
| | 'Twou'd 


At Hage, as Court; All are players. Who &er looks 


{For themſelves aare not go) oer Cheapſide Books, 


Shall find their wardrobes Inventory. Now 


The Ladies come. As Pirats, which do know 


That there came weak ſhips fraught with Cutchanel, 
Tbe men board them; and (praiſe as they think) well 


| Their beauties; they the mens wits; both are bought. 


Why good wits near wear ſcarlet gowns, I thought 
This cauſe, Theſe men, mens wits for ſpeeches buy, 
And women buy all reds which ſcarlets die. 
He call & ber beauty limerwigs, her hair net: 


She fears ber drugs ill lay d, her hair looſe ſet. 


Would 


20 


3” 


4 


235 
bud 


See them ſurvey their limbs by Darer's rules, 240 | 


They march, to prate their hour before the Fair. 


Mali not Heraclitus lengh to ſee Manine 

| From hat to. ſhoo, himſelf at door refine,,. 

| As if the Preſence were a Moſch: and liſt _ 
| His iris and hoſe, and call his clothes ts n, 
| Making them confeſs not only mortal 

| Great ſtains and holes in them, but venial 
Feathers and duſt wherewith they fornicate: 

| And then by Durer's rules ſurvey the ate 
f bis each limb, and with ſtrings the odds tries 

| Of his neck to his leg, and waſte to thighs. 

So in immaculate clothes, and Symmetry 

Per ſect as Circles, with ſuch nicety 

| As a young Preacher at bis firſt time goes 

| To preach, be enters, and a Lady which owes 


E - 


S 1 16} 
Twou'd burſt even Heraclitus with the fpleen, + 
To ſee thoſe Anticks, Fopling and Conrtin:  _ 
The Preſence ſeems, with things ſo richly odd, 
The Moſque of Mabound, or ſome queer Pa- god. 


Of all Beau-kind the beſt proportion d Fools! 
Adjuſt their cloaths, and to confeſſion draw 

Thoſe venial fins, an atom, or a ſtraw: _ 
What Terrors wou'd diſtract each conſcious ſoul, 
Convicted of that mortal crime, a hole! 

Ot ſhould one pound of powder leſs beſpread 


Thoſe Monkey tails that wagg d behind their bead! 
Thus fimiſh'd, and corrected to a hair, 


So firſt to preach a white-glov'd Chaplain goes, 


250 
Wich Band of Lilly, and with Cheek of Roſe, 


Sweet 


Him 


S Pr 
| Sweeter than Sharon, in immac lets trim, ö 


Neatneſs itſelf impertinent in bim. 
Let but the Ladies ſmile, and they-are bleſt; 


| Prodigious! how the things proteſt, proteſt : Re 255 


Peace, Fools, or Gonſon will for Papiſts ſeize you, 
If once he. catch a it an TFeſu ! 


Nature made ev ry Fop. to aw his Brother, 


Juſt as one Beauty mortifies another. 260 


Bur here's the Captain, that will eee 
Whoſe Air cries Arm ! whoſe very Look's an Oath : 
The Caprain's honeſt, Sirs, and that's enough, 

Tho' bis Soul's Bullet, and his Body Buff. 


He ſpits fore · right; his haughty cheſt before 26; 


Like batt ring rams, beats open ey'ry door, 
. 5 N And 


Him not ſo much as good will, be arreſts, 
And unto ber proteſts, proteſts, proteſts, 
So much as at Rome would ſerve to have thrown 
Ten Cardinals into the Inquiſition ;* 
And whiſpers by Jeſu ſo oft, that a 
Pur ſevant would have raviſh d bim away 
For ſaying our Ladies Pſalter. But tis fit 
That they each other plague, they merit it. 
But bere comes Glorius that will plague them bothy 
Who in the other extreme only doth | 
Call 2 rough careleſſneſs, good faſhion : | 
Whoſe cloak his ſpurs tear, or whom be ſpits on; 
He cares not, be. His ill words do no barm 
'To bim; be:ruſhes in, as if arm, arm, 


He 


And with a face as red, and as õWw̃ / 


_— 2 


3 41 11 1 2 


* 


As Herod's hang · dogs in old Tapeſiry, 1 
Scarecrow to boys, the bteeding woman's a 277 


* 


Has yet a ſtrange ambition to look worſe; / + 7 
Confounds the civil, keeps the -rude in awe, / s 12 —_— | 


Frighted I quit the room, but leave it ſo — 
As men from Jails to Execution go; 


Bt * oth 


For hung with deadly Sins I ſee the La 4 _— 


And lin'd with Giants, deadlier than them all: 
Each man an Aſcapart, of ſtrength to toſs 855 5 LES. 
For Quoits, both Temple-bar and Charin g-crofs : 
Scar'd at the grizly forms, I ſweat, 1 fly, 


And ſhake all o'er, like a diſcover'd fpy. et. 4 


Courts are no match for wits ſo weak as mine; 
Charge them with Heav'n's Artill ry, bold Divine! 


He meant to cry; and though bis face be as il 
As theirs, which in old hangings whip Chriſt, ſtill 
He ſtrives to look worſe; be keeps all in awe; 


| Jeſts like a licens'd foot, commands like lau. 


Tyr'd, now I leave this place, and but pleas'd ſo 
As men from goals t execution go, 

Go through the great chamber (why it is bung 
With the ſeven deadly fins?) being among 

Thoſe Askaparts, men big enough to throw 
Charing Croſs for a bar, men that do know 


No token of worth, but Queens man, and fine 


Living ; barrels of beef, flagons of wine. 
1 ſhook like a ſpied Spie. Preachers which are 
Seas of Wit and Arts, you can, then dare, 
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From ſuch alone the Great een 

Wes Say's — Gruce . 
Tis mine to waſh a ſew {light ſtains, but theirs -: 85 
To deluge Sin, and drown a Court in tears. 
 Howe'er what's now- Apocrypba, my Wit, 
In time to come, may paſs for Holy Writ. 


Drown the fins of this place, for as for me 
Which am but a ſcant brook, enough ſhall be 
J waſh the ftains away : Although I yet 

(With Maccabees modeſty, the known merit 
Of my work leſſen, yet ſome wiſe men Jhatt, ' 

1 bope, n my Writs . 4 | 
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On Sir William TRUM BAT. 
One of the Principal Secretaries of State to King Wil 
liam III. o having reſigned his place, dyed in hi. 
| Retirement at Eaſthamſted ix Berkfhire, 1716. 
1 Pleaſing form; a firm, yet cautious mind, 
| A Sincere, tho prudent, conſtant, yet reſign d; 

Honour unchang d, a Principle profeſt, ; 
Fix'd to one fide, but mod'rate to the reſt: 
An honeſt Courtier, yet a Patriot too, 
Juſt to his Prince, and to his Country true. 
| Fill'd with the Senſe of Age, the Fire of Youth ; 
A ſcorn of wrangling, yet a zeal for truth; 
A gen rous faith, from ſuperſtition free; 
A love to Peace, and hate of Tyranny; If 
| Such this man was; who now from earth remov'd; _ = 


At length enjoys that Liberty he loy'd. 


OE = Tn 
On CruaRLles Earl of Doks zT. WO 
In the Church of Withyam in Suſſex. _ BT 
OxsB r, the Grace of Courts, the Muſes Pride, 
Patron of Arts, and Judge of Nature, dy d! 
The Scourge of Pride, tho' ſanctifyd ot great, 
Of Fops in Learning, and of Knayes in State: 


Ys . 


* - 
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Let ſoft his Nature, tho' ſevere his Lay, 
His Anger moral, and his Wiſdom gay. 
Bleſt Satyriſt! who touch d the Mean fo true, 

As ſhow d, Vice bad his Hate and Pity too. 
Bleſt Courtier! who could King and Country pleaſe, 
| Yer ſacred keep his Friendſhips, and bis Eaſe. 

Bleſt Peet! his great Forefathers ev'ry Grace 
Reflecting, and reflected in his Race; 
Were other Buckburſte, other Dorſets ſhine, 
And Patriots ſtill, or Poets, deck the Line. 


8 
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III. 
o the Hon. SIMON Harcovar, 
_ Only Son of the Lord Chancellor Hazcourt: at the 
Cburcb of Stanton-Harcourt in Oxfordſhire, 1720. 
1 O this fad Sbrine, whoe'er thou art! draw near. 
Here lies the Friend moſt lov d, the Son moſt dear. 


Who ne er knew Joy, but Friendſhip might divide, 
; me Father Grief, bur when he dy'd. 


„ 


How vain 1s os, Blocks how weak ! 


If Pors muſt tell what Harcovkt cannot ſpeak. * 
Oh let thy once-loy'd Friend inſcribe thy Stone, 8 
And with a Father's Sorrows, mix bis own! _ 
IV. 85 
Intended for Mr. Rows, P 
In Weſtminſter · Abby. 


2 4 HY reliques, Rows, to this fair ſhrine we u 
And ſacred, place by DRY Dx 's awful duſt: 
Beneath a * rude and nameleſs ſtone he lies, 2 
* which oy tomb ſhall guide enquiring 2 


„ 


Peace to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſs reſt ! 


| What a whole thankleſs land to his denies. 


5ðo unaffected, fo compos d a mind, | 
| So firm yet ſoft, ſo ſtrong yet fo reſin d, 


Bleſt in thy Genius, in thy Love too bleſt ! 
Ouc grateful woman to thy fame ſupplies 


„ 
o 41 Mrs. Conner, 
Who dyed of a Cancer in her Breaſt. 

H reſts a Woman, good without pretence, 

Bleſt with plain Reaſon and with ſober Senſe; 
No Conqueſts ſhe, but o'er herſelf deſit d, | 
No Arts eſſay d, but not to be admit . 
Paſſion and Pride were to her ſoul 1 VP 


Convinc'd, that Virtue only is our own. 


Heay'n, as its pureſt Gold, by Tortures try d! ! 
The Saint ſuſtain d it, but the Woman dy * 


The Tomb of Mr.. Dryden v was PE ego this 


Hint by the Duke of Buckingheis ; ; to n Was « ori- 
ginally intended this Epitaph. 


This Sheffield raisd. Tbe facred Daſt 45 


Was Dryden once: The reſt who does not know? — 


Which the Author ſince chang'd into the pou In- 
Great 


ſcription now ou it, being ouly 1 the Name of t 
Poct, 


J. DRYDEN. 
"Natus Aug. 9. 1631. 
Mortuns Maij 1. 1701. 


Johannes Sheffield, Dux Buc bing bamienſis, fecit. 
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On the Monument of the Hon. RonzRt Dresny, D. 
a2 of bis Siſter Max v, erected by their Father 
the Lord DIG, in the n of * in W x; 


Dorſetſnhire, 1727. H 
1 O! fair Example of untainted youth, 
Of modeſt wiſdom, and pacifick truth: 

" of thy word, in every thought ſincere, 

o knew no wiſh but what the world might hear: 

bo. pr manners, unaffected mind, _ 
Lover of Peace, and friend of human kind: E 
Go live! for heay'n's Eternal year is thine, | 


So, and exalt oy Moral to ne | : 
And thou bleſt Maid! attendant on his doom, | s 
penſive haſt follow'd to the filent tomb, | 
Steer d the ſame courſe to the ſame quiet ſhore, FT 
Not parted long, and now to part no more! T] 
* Go then, where only bliſs fincere is known! EX 
So, . to love and to enjoy are one! 81 
N 

ver take theſe tears, Morality s relief, 1 


And till we ſhare your joys, forgive our kf; 3 
Theſe little rites, a Stone, a Verſe, receive, 
* all a f all a n en give! 


VII. | 
On Sir GoDrREY Ln r5n, 
In Weſtminſter-Abby, 1723. 


K Nattis, by Heav'n and not a Maſter ks 
Whole Art was Nature, and whoſe Pictures 
| * "Ib 5 

| Sw 


* 


Now for two ages having ſnatch'd from fate 


| * Living, great Nature fear'd he might outvie 


Oh born to Arms! O Worth in Youth approved! 
O ſoft Humanity, in Age belov'd! 

| For thee the hardy Vet ran drops a tear, 

And the gay Courier forks the ſigh ſincere. 


| Thy Martial ſpirit, or thy Social love ! 


| Amidſt corruption, luxury, and rage, 
Still leave ſome ancient virtues to our age: 


| The laſt true Briton lies beneath this ſtone. 
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Whate er was Beauteous, or whate er was Great, | 
Reſts crown'd with Princes Honours, Poets Lays, 
Due to his Merit, and brave Thirſt of Praiſe. 


Her works; and dying, fears herſelf may die. 
VIII. EI; 
n General Hanny WITHERS, 
In Weſtminſter-Abby, 1729. : 


Ere W1THzRs reſt! thou braveſt, gentleſt mind, 
Thy Country's friend, but more of Human kind. 


Wirnzks adieu; yer not with thee remove | 


Nor let us ſay, (thoſe Engliſh glories gone); 


. „ | 
0 Mr. Exrtjgan FxgTON 
A Eaſthamſted in Berks, 1730. 
His modeſt Stone what few vain Marbles can 
May truly ſay, * lies an honeſt Man. 1 
* pee Te 
* Imitated from the 1 Epitaph on Raphael. 
 ——Raphael, timuit quo ſoſpite, vinci 
Rerum magna parens, & moriente, mori. 
ä 


iran 
A Poet, bleſt beyond the Poet's fate, 
Whom Heav'n kept ſacred from the Proud and Great. 


Foe to loud Praiſe, and Friend to learned Eaſe, 
Content with Science in the Vale of Peace. © 
Calmly he look d on either Life, and here 
Saw nothing to regret, or there to fear; 

From. Nature's temp'rate feaſt roſe Garisfy d, 
Thank d Heav'n that he bad liv'd, and that he dy d. 
M2. 2A 
on Mr. Gay, 
- In weſtminſter · Abby, 471 
Evere of Morals, but of Nature mild; 
In Wit, a Man; Simplicity, a Child: 
Above Temptation, in a low Eſtate, 
And uncorrupted, cv'n among the Great; | 
A fate Companion, and an eaſy Friend, 

LE DOUnblam'd.thto' Life, lamented in thy End. = 

* = "Theſe are Thy Honours! not that here thy Baſt 

3 5 Is mix d with Heroes, or with Kings thy Duſt, 

Put that the Worthy. aud the Good ſhall (ay, 

F | Srriking their penſive Boſoms.--- Here lies G A Y. 
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NOTES 


diterranean. ; Wc: 


SSAY on Man, Epiſt 1 1. a 174. Hors: with 

degrees of Swiftneſs, there "I Force.] It is a 
certain Axiom in the Anatom Creatures, that in 
proportion as they are form d pen Strength their Swift» 
neſs is leflen'd; or as they are form'd for SU 
their Strength is abated. 
bid. Ver. 205.---the deaithong — The man- 
ner of the Lions hunting their Prey in the Deſarts of 
Africa is this; at their firſt going out in the night- 
time they ſet up a loud Roar, and then e 
Noiſe made by the Beaſts in their Flight, purſui 
by the Ear, and not by the Noſtril. 12 is prob * 
ſtory of che Jackalbs hunting for the Lion, was ca 
ſion d by obſervation of the Defect of Scent in a 
terrible Animal. r 
Ep. 3. Ver. 71] Several of the N and“ FT | 
many of the Orientals at this Day, eſteem d thoſe who - . 8 
were ſtruck by Lightning as ſacred Perſous, and 1 8 ; 
particular Favourites of Heaven. | 
bid. Ver. 178. Nautilus) Oppian. Hake ut. Lib. I. os 7 5% 1 z 
fcribes this Fiſh in the following Manner. They ſwim on 
the Surface of the Sea, on the Back of heli Shells, 
which exactly reſemble the Hulk of a Ship; they raiſe 
two Feet like Maſts, and extend a Mem * between 
which ſerves as a Sail; the other two Feet they em employ 1 
as Oars at the ſide. They are uſually. ſeen 1 «2 2 41 


EB Epift. to Lord Cobbam, Ver. 13.—486 many. F : 
of Ming, as Moſs. There are above 300.5 0 of f 
Moſs obſerved by Naturaliſts. 3 
188 Ver. 50. Charles V. and FOO I,” 
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ment, bei 


Vices. When he was an Enſi 


Epiſt. to Lord Bathurſt, Ver. 20. > 
To Ward, to Waters, Chartres, and the Devil. 
Joun WarD of Hackney, Eſq; Member of Parlia- 
ing proſecuted by the Ducheſs of Buckingharn, 

and convicted of Forgery, was firſt expelled the Houſe, 


and then ſtood in the Pillory on the 17th of March 


1723. He joined in a Conveyance with Sir Jobn Blunt, 
to ſecrete fifty thouſand pounds of that Director's 
Eſtate, forfeited to the South Sea Company by Act of 
Parliament, which afterwards detaining from his Friend, 
Sir John inform d the Company of the Fraud, on pro- 


miſe of a Pardon for himſelf, The Company recover d 


the fifty thouſand againſt Ward, but he ſer up 
prior Conveyances of his real Eſtate to his Brother and 
Son, and concealed all his perſonal Eſtate, which was 
computed to be one hundred and fifty thouſand pounds: 

Conveyances being alſo ſet aſide by a Bill in 
Chancery, Ward was impriſon d, and hazarded the For- 


TH 8}|ﬀ feicure of his Life by wag 7 mg Ha his Effects till the 
nut Day, which was that 


his Examination. During 
his Confinement, his Amuſement was to give Poiſon 


| to Dogs and Cats, and ſee them expire by ſlower and 


Torments. To ſum up the Worth of this Gen- 
man, at the ſeveral Æra's of his Life; at his ſtanding 
in the Pillory, he was worth above two hundred thou- 
fand pounds: at bis Commitment to Newgate, he was 
worth one hundred and fifty thouſand, but has been 


|. fince ſo far dimiviſh'd in his Reputation, as to be thought 


Fx. CHARTREs, a Man infamous for all Manner of 

| in the Army, he was 
drumm'd out of the Regiment for a Cheat; be was next 
baniſh'd Bruſſels, and drumm'd out of Ghent on the 


lame Account, After a hundred Tricks at the Gaming 
Tables, he took to lending of Money at exorbitant In- 


tereſt, and on great Penalties, accumulating. Premium, 
Intereſt, and Capital into a new Capital, and feizing 
to a Minute when the Payments became due; in a Word, 
by a conſtant Attention to the Vices, Wants and Follies 


of Mankind, be acquir'd an immenſe Fortune. His 


/ Houſe 


. rs rr ITE CSIR Boas ai 
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Houſe was a perpetual Bawdy-honſe. He was twice 
condemn'd for Rapes, and pardoned, but the laſt 
time not without Impriſonment in Newgete, and large 
Confiſcatiens. He died in Scotland in 1731, aged 62. ; 
The Populace at his Funeral rais'd a great Riot, almoſt 1% 
tore the Body out of the Coffin, and caſt dead Dogs, = 
&c. into the Grave with it. The following Epitaph | | 
| 


| contains his Character very juſtly drawn by Dr. Arbuthnot. 
HERE continueth to rot 
A The Body of FRANCIS CHARTRES, _ ” 9 
Wbo, with an Inflexible Conſtancy, and inimitable = 
1 Uni formity of Life, | 8 
Perfiſted, 
In ſpite of Age and Infirmities, 
In the Practice of Every Human Vice; 
Excepting Prodigality and Hypocriſy : | 
His inſatiable Avarice exempted him from the firſt, 


His matchleſs Impudence from the ſecond. .- 
Nor was he more ſingular in the un-deviating Pravity 
Z of his Manners, than ſucceſsful in 
Accumulating WIAITR, 
For, without Trade or Pro ſeſſion, 
Without Traſt of Publick Money, 
And without Bribe-worthy Service, 
He acquired, or more properly Created, 
A Miniſterial Eſtate. 
Hie was the only Perſon of his Time, 
Who could Cheat without the Mask of Honey, 


%%% . nn JS nh ß ß 


of Retain his Primæval Meanneſs when poſſeſt of 
— Ten e gen a Tear, 7 
zt And having daily deſerv'd the GIB BET for what he did, 
ne | Was at laſt condemned to it for what he could not do. 
> Oh Indignant Reader! 

- KK Think not his Life uſeleſs to Mankind! 

” Providence conniv'd at his execrable Deſigns, 

P | To give to After-Ages a conſpicuous. 

14 Proof, and Example, 2 25 

15 Oft how ſmall Eſtimation is Exorbitant Wealth 

11 in the Sight of GOD, by his beſtowing it on 


I The moſt Unworthy of All Mortall. This 


178 . 
. This Gentleman was worth ſeven thouſand pounds a 
Year Eſtate in Land, and about one hundred thouſand gr 
pounds in Money. ß55, T. 

Mc. Warzxs, the third of theſe Worthies, was a th 
Man no way reſembling the former in his Military, but 
extremely ſo in his Civil Capacity ; his great Fortune tal 
havi rais d by the like diligent Attendance on w 

the Neceſſities of others. But this Gentleman's Hiſtory P 

muſt be deferr'd till his Death, when bis Worth may le 

Te known // ({': : 

Ver. 53. Colepeper.) Sir WIIIIAM COLEPEPER, Bart, Y 

a a Perſon of an ancient Family and ample Fortune, with- hi 
out one other Quality of a Gentleman, who after ruin- © 

ing himſelf at the Gaming · table, paſt the reſt of his Dass 

in fitting there to ſee the Ruin of others; preferring io 

ſubſiſt upon borrowing and begging, rather than to enter 

into any reputable Method of Life, and refuſing a Poſt 
in the Army which was offer d him. 55 

Pier. 65.--- beneath the Patriots Cloke.] This is 2 
true Story which re in the Reign of King Wit- 

lam III. to an unſuſpected old Patriot, who coming out Wt ?* 
at the Back-door from having been cloſeted by the King, IM #2 

where he had received a large Bag of Guineas, the burſt- pc 

ing of the Bag diſcover'd his 'Bufineſs there. * 

Ver. 74. Or ſhip. off Senates to ſome diftant ſhore.) 8 

Alludes to the Fate of ſeveral Miniſters, Counſellors, hi 
and Patriots baniſh'd in our Times to Siberia, and to qt 

that more glorious one of the Parliament of Paris, ba- c 
niſh'd to Pontoiſe in the Year 1720. " 

| Ver. 84. TunxxER.] One, who being poſſeſt of three x 
hundred thouſand pounds, laid down his Coach becauſe 
Intereſt was reduced from 5 to 4 per Cent. and then pu: 

ſeyenty thouſand into the Charitable Corporation for bet- 
ter Intereſt: Which Sum having loſt, he took it ſo much 

to heart, that he kept his Chamber ever after. It is = 
thought he would not have out- liv d it, but that he was 0 

Heir to another conſiderable Eſtate, which he daily ex- 51 

pected, and that by this courſe of Life he ſav'd both 

_ Cloaths and all other Expences. 2 


7 er. 85. Un- 


F . LE = 
Per. 35. Unbappy WHaRTON i} A Nobleman of 
great 2 —— in the Application of - 
chem, as in his Vices and Follies. See his Character in 
the Firſt Epiſtle of the Second Book. HATS 

Ver. 87. Hopxrns.] A Citizen whoſe Rapacity ob- 
tain'd him the Name of Vullur Hopkins. He lived 
worthleſs, bur dyed worth three hundred thouſand 
pounds: which he would give to no Perſon living, but 

| left it ſo as not to be inherited till after the ſecond Ge- 
neration. His Council repreſenting to him how many 

4 Years it muſt be before this could take Effect, and chat 

Y his Money could only lye at Intereſt all that Time, he 

\. expreſt great Joy at that, and ſaid, they would then 

« be as long in ſpending, as he had been in getting it.“ 

Bur the Chancery afterwards ſer afide the Will, and 
ve it to the Heir ar Law. | 4 Cl =: 

Ver. 88. Japhet, Noſe and Ears.) IAH Cnoox, 
alias Sir Peter Stranger, was puniſh'd with the Loſs of 
| thoſe Parts, for having 1 40 a Conveyance of an Eſtate 
to himſelf, upon which he took up ſeveral choufand 
| pounds. He was at the ſame Time ſued in Chancery 
| for having fraudulently obrain'd a Mill, by which he 
poſſeſs d another con ſiderable Eſtate, in wrong of the 

Brother of the deceas d. By theſe Means he was worth 

a great Sum, which (in reward for the ſmall” Loſs f 

| his Ears) he enjoy'd in Priſon till his Death, and 

quietly left to bis Exer 2 £8 | 

Ver. 98. Dye, and endow a College, or 4 Cat.] A 
famous Dutcheſs of R. in her laſt Will left conſiderable 


„ 


ay wg * 


Legacies and Annuities to her Cats. 

Ver. 102. B*nd damns the Por- 
| But Reverend S with @ ſofter air © 
Admits, and leaves them, Providence t cave. 
In the Year 1730, a Corporation was eſtabliſhed to 
lend Money to the Poor upon Pledges, by the Name of 
the Charitable Corporation. It was under the Dire&ion 
| of the Right Honourable Sir R. S. Sir Arch. Grant; 
| Mr. Dennis Bond, Mr. Burroughs, &. But the whole 

was turned only to an Iniquitous Method of: entichin 
particular People, to the Ruin of ſuch Numbers, that 


- 8 


a 


it became a Parliamentary Concern to endeavour the Re. 
lief of thoſe unbappy Sufferers, and three of the Ma.] ch. 

| who were Members of the Houſe, were expel}'q,j v. 
That God hates the Poor, and © That every man in] fa 
want is Knave or Fool, were the genuine Apothegms || »! 


ef ſome of the Perſons here mentioned. | na 
Ver. 119. What made Directors ebeat? ar 
m five on rhe, eng! t 

In the Extrayagance and Luxury of the South-Sea Vear, te. 
the Price of a Haunch of Veniſon was from three ol F. 
r 0 
Ver. 121. Ask you why Phyrne the whole Auction buys? H. 

| Phyrne foreſees à General Exciſe. - an 


Many People about the Year 1733, had a Conceit '< 
that ſuch a Thing was intended, of which it is not im- bu 
probable this Lady might have ſome Inti mation. £2 
Vier. 125. Wiſe Peter.] PETER WAT TER, a Perſon] © 
not only eminent in the Wiſdom of bis Profeſſion, a H. 

a dextrous Attorney, but allow'd to be a good, if not a 
ſafe Conveyancer; extremely reſpected by the Nobility ſee 
of this Land, tho' free from all Manner of Luxury and 
Odſtentation: His Wealth was never ſeen, and his Boun- 
ty never heard of; except to bis own Son, for whom] Ea 
be procur'd an Employment of conſiderable Profit, offf © 
which he gave him as much as was neceſſary. There-ſW / 
fore the taxing this Gentleman with any Ambition, if ! 
certainly a great wrong to him. 
Per. 121. __ Didius.) A Roman Lawyer, by 
ſo rich as to purchaſe the Empire when it was ſer up En 
to Sale upon the Death of Pertinax. 8 a 
Per. 130. The Crown of Poland, &c.} The two” 
Perſons here mentioned were of Quality, each of whom] ce! 
in the Time of the Miſſiſſppi deſpis'd to realize above} #4 

| three hundred thouſand pounds: The Gentleman with} Ap. 
a View to the Purchaſe of the Crown of Poland, the u 
Lady on a Viſion of the like Royal Nature. They ſince had 
retired into Spain, where they are {till in ſearch o 
Sold in the Mines of the Aſtureis. e ord 
Ver. 135. Much injur d Blunt, &c.] Sir Joux BLUNT, ral 
originally a Scrivener, was one of the firſt Projectors > tho 
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— the firſt Projectors of the Sourh-ſea Company, and af 
"| wards one of the Directors and chief Managets of te 


famous Scheme in 1720. He was allo oue of the. 
egms | who ſuffer'd moſt ſeverely by the Bill of Pains and Pe 
'*Þ nalties on the ſaid Directors. The fraudulent Convey- 
| ance be made of part of his Eftzre, to the value of fitty 
thouſand pounds, to Fobn Ward of Hackney being de- 
tected, thro' a Miſunderſtanding between thoſe two: 
Friends, he not only loſt that great Sum, but bad fot- 
ſeited his Life, without a Pardon for the Diſcovery. 
buy fie was a Diſſemer of a moſt religious Deportmen:,, 
- and profeſ;'d to be a great Believer. Whether he did. 
really credit the Prophecy here mentioned, 15 not certain, 
but it was conſtautly in this very ſtyle he acctumesd a- 
gainſt the Corruption and Luxury of the Age, the Var- 
tiality of Parliaments, and the Miſery of Porty-Spirit.. 
He was peculiarly eloquent againſt Avarice in Greg 
and Noble Perſons, of which he had indeed hv'd 10 


: 173 2. 


Earl of Oxford, the Son of Robert, created Earl of 
Oxford and Ear] Mortimer by Queen Anne. 
Ver. 269. The Maw of Ross.] This Perſon, who 
with no greater Eſtare actually performed all thele good: 
Works, and whole: true Name was almoſt loſt {partly 
by the Title of the Man of Roſs given him by way or 
Eminence, and partly by being buried without fo much 
as an Inſcription). was called Mr. John Kyrle. He dicd 


two in the Year 1724, aged 90, and lies interred in the Cha- 


hom] cel of the Church of Roſs in Hereſordſbire. 
above] Epiſt. to Dy. Arbuthnot. This Epiſtle contains an: 


with 1 070 for the Author and his Writings. It was drawn. 
, the} up at ſeveral times, as the ſeveral Occaſions offer d. He 


ſincel had no Thought of publiſhing it, till it pleas d ſome 


ch off Perſons. of Rank and Fortune to attack in a very extra- 


ordinary Manner, not only his Writings, but bis Mo- 


ux r, al, Perſon, and Family: of which he therefore: 


Ts = tought himſelf obliged: to give ſome Account. 


ſee many miſerable Examples. He died in the Year 


Vier. 243- Ox ron p's better part.] Edward Harley 
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182 . | 
Ver. 129. Granville the polite, &c.] Theſe are the 
"Perſons to whoſe Account the Author charges the Pub- 

lication of his firſt 4. The Catalogue might 
baye been extended very much to his Honour, but that 
he confin'd it to Friends of that early Date. 
Vier. 135. Great Dryden's Friends before.) All theſe 
were Patrons or Admirers of Mr. Dryden, tho' a ſcan- 
dalous Libel againſt him, called Dryden's Satire to his 

Muſe, has been printed in the Name of the Lord 

Somers, of which he was wholly ignorant. 

Ver. 207. ATTicus.] It was a great Falſhood which 
ſome of the Libels reported, that this Character was 
writen after the Gentleman's Death, which ſee refuteg 
en the Teſtimonies prefix d to the Dunciad. But the 
Occaſion of writing it was ſuch, as be would not make 
publick in regard to his memory; and all that could 

turther be done, was to omit the Name in the Edition 
of his Works. I | 5 
Vier. 241. —belp d to bury.] Mr. Dryden, after hav- 
ing lived in Exigences, had a magnificent Funeral be- 


ow id on him by the Contribution of ſeveral Perſons 


of y. | F 
Ver. 342. The Lye ſo oft o ertbroun.] As that he 

receiv'd Subſcriptions for Shakeſpear, that he ſet his 

Name to Mr. Broom's Verſes, &c. which tho' publickly 


Aiſprovd, were nevertheleſs ſhameleſly repeated in the 


Libels, and even in that called The Nobleman's Epiſtle. 
Ver. 343. Th imputed Traſh.) Such as profane 
Pſalms, Court-Poems, and other ſcandalous things 
printed in his Name by Curl and others. | 
Ver. 346. Abuſe on all he lou d, or lou him, ſpread.) 
Namely on the Duke of Buckingham, the Earl of Bur- 
lington, Lord Bathurft; Lord Bolingbroke, Biſhop At- 


terbury, Dr. Swift, Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr. Gay, his 


Friends, his Parents, and his very Nurſe, aſperſed in 
printed Papers: by James Moore and G. Ducket, Eſqrs. 
Welſted, Tho. Bentley, and other obſcure Perſons, &c- 

Ver. 366. Ten Years.) It was ſo long, before the Au- 


thor of the Dunciad publiſhed: that Poem, till 8 


he 1 . tan eee 


nn * 


183 
be never writ a Word in Anſwer to the many Scurri- 
ities and Fal ſhoods en . him. | 

Ver. 367. Welſted's Lye.) This Man had the Impu- 
zence to tell in Print, that Mr. P. had occaſioned 4 
Lady's Death, and to name a Perſon he never heard of. 
He alſo publiſh'd that he had libelI'd the Duke of Chan- 
9%; with whom (it was added) that he had livd in 
Familiarity, and recciv'd from him a Preſent of five 
byndred pounds: The Falſhood of which is known to 
bis Grace, whom Mr. P. never had the Honour to fee 
but twice, and never receiv'd any Preſent, farther than 
he Subſcriprion for Homer, from him, or from Any | 
Great Man whatſoever.  _ „„ 

Budgel in a Weekly Pamphlet called the Bee, be- 
ſlow'd much Abuſe on him, in the Imagination that he 
rrit ſome things about the Laff Will of Dr. Tindal, 
1 the Grubſtreet Fournal; a Paper wherein he never 
ad the leaſt Hand, Direction, or Superviſal, nor the 


F@ 8K 


aſt Knowledge of its Authors. He took no notice of 


o frawrick an Abuſe; expecting that any Man who 
knew himſelf Author of a a was flander d for, 
vould have juſtify'd him on that Article. 

Ver. 372. His Fatber, Motber, &c.] In ſome of 

urls and other Pamphlets, Mr. Pope's Father was ſaid 
o be a Mechanic, a Hatter, a Farmer, nay a Bankrupt.. 
But what is ſtranger, a Nobleman (if ſuch a Reflection 
tan be thought to come from a Nobleman) has dropt an- 
Alluſion to this pitiful Untruth, in his Epiſtle to 4 
Doctor of Divinity: And the following Line, | 

Hard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth Obſcure, 

had fallen from a like courtly Pen, in the Verſes to the 
Imitator of Horace, Mr. Pope's Father was of a Gen- 


tleman's e in Oxfordſhire, the Head of which 


was the Earl of Doune, whole ſole Heireſs married the 


Earl of Lindſey.---His Mother was the Daughter of 


William Turnor, Eſq; of York: She had three Bro- 
hers, one of whom was kill'd, another died in the Ser- 
vice of King Charles; the eldeſt following his Fortunes, 


and becoming a Genera! Officer in Spain, left her _ 


„„ | 
- Eſtate remain d after the Sequeſtration and Forfeirures « 
her Family. Mr. Pope died in 1717, aged 75, She i 

1733, aged 93, a very few Weeks after this Poem wa 
- finithed. The following Inſcription was 22 5 by theit 


Son on their Monument, in the Pariſh of Twickenha; 
in Middleſex. ; * 
. 


ALEX ANDRO POPE, Vino innocuo, 
Probo, Pio, Qui vixit anno Lxxv, ob. Mypccx vil. 
Et EDITHA Conjugi Inculpabili, Fientifſume, 

Que vixit annos Xem, ob. MyccxxxIII. 
Parentibus Benemerentibus Filius Fecit, et Sibi. 


Firſt Satire of Horace imitated. Ver. 26. Hog bark 
becu'd.) A Weſt-Indian Term of Gluttony, a Hog roaſt 
ed whole, ſtuff d with Spice, and baſted with Madera 
Wine. „ 
Dr. John Donne's Fourth Satire. Waxen-garden. 
A Show of the Tralian Gardens in Wax work, 1 
the Time of King James the Faſt. 1 
Vier. 206. A famous Show of the Court of Franc 
in Waxwork. ; | 
Ver. 275. The Room hung with | Tapeſtry, now 
very ancient, repreſenting the ſeven Deadly Sins. 
Ver. 277. An Aſcapart.] A Giant famous in divet 


